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I. 

T is a pleasant harvest- field near Beth- 
lehem, in which men and maidens 
are cutting down the ripe grain. 
The sun is shining hotly down, and vessels of 
drink are there to quench the thirst of the 
busy reapers. You may easily know the mas- 
ter cares for their comfort, and they value him 
for it. Look at him yonder, as he enters the 
field and strides over the thick sheaves ! It 
is as if a sense of the divine goodness had 
entered his soul, and spread contentment over 
his face, and poured sweetness \iA^\xv^^^^^'^^^ 
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drawing nearer to his reapers, he kindly says, 
"The Lord be with you!" and they, raising 
their bowed backs over the heavy ears, return 
his greeting, and say, " The Lord bless thee !" * 
It is not joyous harvest-time now. Autumn 
has gone with its ruddy fruits, and winter has 
come. But God has made everything beauti- 
ful in its season. If we have not brown Sep- 
tember, with its rich fruits and many-tinted 
skies, we have winter, with its hoary frost, 
given by the breath of God, and " the waters 
are hid as with a stone," and the sun shines 
out in cheerful blinks, and hedges and fields 
are covered oft with diamonds and crystals and 
silver-dust. And through summer light and 
winter storm Time has been plodding his wot- 
tired way. Behold ! another year has gone 
and a new year has come. In the words of 
the good husbandman of Bethlehem, we say to 
you, dear young friends, " The Lord be with 
you," To each reader of this little book we 
say, like his reapers, "The Lord bless thee." 
And if the Lord be with you and bless you, 
be sure, dear young friends, you shall have, in 

* Dr. Post 6S78 the same greetings may now be heard in Palestine. 
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the highest sense, A joyous, useful, happy 

YEAR. 

And if you will let me talk to you, deax 
friends, for a few minutes by means of this 
book, I shall tell you something that may be 
for your good. How much you have to make 
you happy — ^homes and parents, and friends 
and teachers ! How different your position 
from that of certain children of whom you and 
I have read in the Book of Exodus! Their 
fathers had gone down to Egypt when there 
was famine, and the king, who was greatly 
indebted to one of them, was kind to them. 
But a king arose who was jealous of their pros- 
perity, and actually commanded the parents 
to cast their sons into the river as soon as 
they were bom. They were made slaves, and 
had to leave the pleasant fields of Goshen, 
where they used to be so happy with their 
flocks and quiet homes ; and they were gath- 
ered into gangs and set to make bricks, and 
taskmasters were set over them ; and you 
might see them, almost naked, toiling in the 
pits, and melting under a burning sun as they 
served the brick-kilns, 'wYviX^ ^Sfltv. Kx^^^'ccc 
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and heavy lash the officers stood over them. 
And, not content with this, they forced them 
to go and gather stubble to make the bricks, 
and yet to make as many as before, till, broken 
in heart, they knew not what to do. They 
had nothing of their own, while Pharaoh had a 
race of slaves ; but God was looking on them, 
soon to deliver them. 

And this brings me to a story I would tell 
you. The Lord sent many a plague to force 
Pharaoh to let Israel ga Still he would not^ 
The Egyptians adored the Nik, and God made 
it a river of blood. They worshipped cattle, 
and God slew them. They idolized the sun, 
and God left them in darkness. They had 
gods supposed to keep away flies and locusts, 
and God sent them in devouring swarms. 
Their priests could not sacrifice if defiled, and 
they were covered with vermin ; and even the 
very rite they used for preserving Egypt was 
made the means of covering them with loath- 
some sores. Thus did God execute vengeance 
on the gods of Egypt. At length Pharaoh 
began to relent, and would let the men go and 
worship God. But mark his policy. He will 
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keep the little ones. When the Bomans forced 
peace on a beaten foe, they took the children 
of their chief men to Rome as " hostages" for 
the observance of the terms. Pharaoh would 
have the little ones as hostages. Nay, he 
swears that they shall not remove their little 
ones, assuring them it was at their peril if they 
did. Ah, Pharaoh knew quite well that those 
Jewish fathers and mothers could not stay 
away from their children; and even if they 
did, that he would have a new race of slaves 
growing up beneath him. But to no such 
terms would Moses consent. If they go to 
serve God, so must the little ones. The treaty 
is again broken off; Pharaoh's policy is defeated; 
and with the morning light there came the 
locusts, God's host, borne on the wings of the 
wind, to desolate Egypt. 

Dear young friends, I wanted a story for 
you ; I wanted a trtue story, for truth is the 
food of the soul. This is told by the Spirit of 
God. I wanted a well-known story, and you 
ought all to know your Bibles. I wanted an 
instructive story, and this, like all the stories 
of the Bible, teaches a great \e«aoTjL. "^^-^ '^^'^ 
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remember it ? I print it in capital letters, that 
it may be seen and thoiight of : — 



SATAN IS, LIKE PHARAOH, 
THE SWORN FOE OF EARLY PIETY. 



I think I have known parents led back to 
the world by their children, or by the mistaken 
notion that it was needful for their children's 
interest. And if any parents read these little 
pages, I would have them think well of this. 
In such cases children are hostages for their 
parents' return to Satan's service. But if this 
should not be, still Satan knows, like Pharaoh, 
that, though the parents be lost to him, if he 
can keep the children, he will have a new race 
of slaves for his service. 

Now, dear children, you may be beginning 
a new year. Do not give Satan his way. 
During the last year perhaps you stayed away 
from public worship. Let it be different this 
year. It is a pleasant sight in the early spring 
to see the lambs among the flock, to hear the 
ciy that brings their mothers, and to see them 
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on the bright green grass leaping in the very- 
joy of existence. But it is pleasanter still to 
see you in the house of God, and to hear your 
voices going up with fathers' and mothers', in 
the psalm of the young and the old, singing, — 

" The Lord *8 my shepherd, 111 not want. 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green : he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by." 

Do not let Satan have his way. During the 
past year perhaps you neglected the Sabbath 
school. Let this year be one of diligent at- 
tendance and effort. The only earthly reward 
your teachers expect is to see you improve and 
receive good. Will you deny them even this ? 

J. M came to the city for his educa- 
tion, and became a regular Sabbath scholar. 
His health gave way, however, and I heard 
of his going home ill, and desiring to see me. 
It was far beyond the bounds of my own con- 
gregation; I did not expect the end so soon, 
and waited for an opportunity, when perhaps 
I should have made one. I found an oppor- 
tunity and went. It was a bright, hot day in 
August. All was sunshine witbo\3L^»\svi^^^^^\ 
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in Johnnie's dwelling there was gloom, and in 
Johnnie's room there were tears — ^the tears of 
a widowed mother and of fond sisters, and yet 
not the tears without hope. I found the thin 
and wasted form in the coflSn, and I saw the 
darkness of death about the eyes that used to 
shine and sparkle joyously; but I heard mother 
and sisters beside Johnnie's cold body express 
their thankfulness that God's providence sent 
him where he had a Sabbath school, as it was 
three miles to that of their own congregation. 
And as I saw the grave — ^the fear of which 
had been taken away — close over him, I re- 
solved with more earnestness than ever to 
commend the Sabbath school to the young. 

Perhaps during the last year you have not 
been all you ought to have been to your 
parents. Did you disobey them ? Did you 
deceive them ? Did you grieve them ? There 
is more sorrow in the tears of a parent over 
a child's sin than in other sorrow. Did you 
draw forth such tears ? 

Oh, let this year be one of fond and ready 
obedience to them. Do what they desire, and 
do it so as to gladden them. Do you remem- 

CS82) 



PHARAOH. 17 

ber what the father of Noah said on the birth 
of his son ? — " This sanie shall comfort us con- 
cerning our work and toil of our hands." Ah, 
children, often did your father and mother hope 
the same of you ; and will it not be a bitter, 
bitter grief if, to their toil and care for your 
comfort, you add distress and anguish for your 
misconduct ? Let this year be one of evenings 
happily spent around your hearth, making 
brothers and sisters happy, and shedding a 
quiet gladness into your parents' hearts. Never 
seek happiness on the streets. Never have to 
run from your brothers and sisters to enjoy 
yourselves. You will be divided from them 
all too soon in this busy, struggling world. 
Do you remember the beautiful hymn called 
" Graves of a Household," by Mrs. Hemans ? 
I cannot insert it all here, but it tells us 
how — 

*' They grew in beauty, side by side, 
They filled one home with glee ; — 
Their graves are severed far and wide, 
By mount, and stream, and sea. 

" The same fond mother bent at night 
O'er each fair sleeping brow ; 
She had each folded flower in sight : 
Where are those dreameiT^ h.qwI'''* 
(082) 2 
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So will it be with many of you. Love home 
beyond any other place on earth. Act other- 
wise, and you may get harm you can never 
shake off. Some time ago a bird called a 
"diver" was shot in Ulster, Ireland, having 
in its neck the head of an Indian arrow. It 
had been wounded on the other side of the 
globe, and had carried over half the world 
the weapon that had hurt it. So is it with 
many a man who in his youth acquires a habit 
or forms a taste or gets into his mind an idea 
of which he can never divest himself. "The 
archers have shot at him," and to America or 
India he carries not only the scars and woxmds^ 
but the very weapons that produced them. 

Perhaps during the last year you were un- 
mindful of God. That is the very thing 
which, Pharaoh-like, Satan desires. Yet how- 
mindful God is of you! He cares for you in 
his providence. The very love for you that is 
naturally in your parents' bosom is a proof of 
his care. He gave the Bible ; and how much 
there is in it for children ! Look to Deuter- 
onomy xi 19, and see how he requires parents 
to tell you his will when they take you by the 
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hand for the pleasant walk, when gathered 
about the quiet fireside, as you repeat the mom- 
ing hymn, and kneel to say the evening prayer. 
He gave the commandments, and one is for 
you especially. Above all, he gave his Son 
for you. Jesus was a child, an affectionate, 
obedient child. Living, he cared for children ; 
and going to heaven again, he charged his 
apostles to feed his lambs. Have you been 
unmindful of this " Father in heaven " ? Have 
you forgotten this loving Redeemer ? Did you 
lie down and not pray ? Did you rise up and 
not thank him ? Did you live whole days 
just as if there were no God whatever? 
children, Gk)d saw all that; yet for all that 
he loves you still. Are you not ashamed to 
have done so wickedly? Do so no more, I 
beseech you. Begin this year, and go on, re- 
membering your Creator and acting toward 
him as obedient children. Did you ever hear 
what is told of the late Richard Cecil, who 
afterwards became a valuable minister? His 
father lived in London, and had to go one 
day to a large public office called the "India 
House." He took his little son -m^Jt^^&scL^ «s!l^ 
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left him at the door, bidding him wait while 
he attended to his business. He left by an- 
other door, and forgot about his son till his 
mother missed him in the evening. Then the 
whole thing flashed on his mind. "I am 
sure," he said, "he is at the door where I 
left him. He will obey me, and remain till 
I come." He went, and found it so. What 
a beautiful spirit of obedience ! His father 
always loved him, of course ; but would not 
his aflection gush forth especially on finding 
his child thus doing his father's will ? Now, 
so should you be to your parents. AtkI re- 
7)iember, so shovXd yov, do to your " Father in 
heaven'^ For he says (and this circumstance 
may help you to imderstand it), " I love them 
that love me." 

But oh, remember, dear young friends, till 
you believe in Jesus, as sinners you cannot 
love and obey him. And you must go to 
God and confess your sins before him — your 
sinful thoughts, and your want of love, of 
fear, of thankfulness, your ungodly words and 
wicked deeds, and beg forgiveness for the sake 
of Jesus Christ. Do not say, "I shall do 
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better in time to come, and the past will be 
forgotten soon. Who will forget it ? You 
may, but will God ? Did you ever hear of 
his " book of remembrance " ? He does not 
need a book, but he speaks so, to show that 
he remembers. You know how the prodigal 
son acted. He did not say, as he left the 
swine and the husks, " I will go back and do 
better, and all will be forgotten." No; he 
said, "I will arise and go to my father, and 
will say unto him " (m the very firat instance, 
observe), " Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee, and am no more 
worthy to be called thy son." That is the 
way for you. To sin once, and not repent 
and confess it, is just the same before God as 
to go on in the sin. 

Do you remember how the Jewish high 
priest confessed sin ? He did it with his hand 
on the head of the sacrifice. You are to con- 
fess sin, looking \mto Jesus. He is the bearer 
of sin. God laid it on him. He agreed to 
bear it. Then, it being on him, God smote 
him ; for he hates, and had said he would 
punish, sin even with deatVv \ ^sA Cioi Va^*^^ 
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every promise. Humboldt describes the miZfe- 
tree as growing in a dry and parched soil, with 
a rough bark and tall stem, to which the 
people come in the early morning and cut it 
with their hatchets, and there flows from the 
wounds a rich milk used for drink and food. 
And you know, dear children, who is a "root 
out of a dry ground," who " was wounded for 
our transgressions," whose side was pierced, 
and who, as the Crucified One, is the Bread 
of Life. You may come and eat and live. " He 
that hath the Son hath life." To believe in 
him, or receive him, or feed upon him, or trust 
in him for eternal life, is the first act of real 
obedience to God; for this Ls his commandment. 
That we should believe in his Son Jesus Christ 
(1 John iii 23). Bear in mind, dear children, 
that all you do is continued disobedience till 
you have done this. And having done this, 
you can have all you need in Christ. Before 
this year is over you may see what will 
remind you of what Jesus is to. his people. 
You will see the snow in soft and feathery 
flakes coming slowly down, as if dreading the 
touch of this dark earth ; but by-and-by every 
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wall and roof and tree will have as much as 
will cover it. 

'* To every reaching spray it gives 
Whatever its hand can hold ; 
A bounteous thing is the snow 
To all, both young and old." 

Well, SO it is with Christ. There is righteous- 
ness enough to cover you. There is peace 
enough to fill you. There is joy enough to 
gladden you. There is grace enough to sanc- 
tify you. And in eternity there is, through 
him, the far more exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory. 




IL 

|0 many, it is feared, the books of 
Kings and Chronicles are as a barren 
waste in their Bibles. Now, get 
yours, and read over the eleventh chapter of 
2 Kings, and compare it with 2 Chronicles xxii. 
10—12. There you will find the following 
touching story. 

Ahaziah, a wicked young man, reigned over 
Judah. His mother was of the wicked house 
of Ahab, and so was his wife. He died at the 
age of twenty-three : the wicked " shall not live 
out half their days." At his death his mother 
resolved to usurp the throne. The tender mer- 
cies of the wicked are cruel, and she slew the 
seed-royal. All would have been killed but 
for Jehosheba. She was Ahaziah's sister, and 



JEHOSHEBA. 25 

was married to Jehoiada, a pious man and a 
priest of the Lord. She hid her little nephew, 
Jehoash, and his nurse in a bed-chamber, and 
got them into the house of the Lord, with her 
husband and herself ; and there he was in safe 
concealment for six years. His good aunt and 
pious uncle knew that he might expect the 
crown, and they trained him up as they best 
could ; and when he was seven years of age Je- 
hoiada managed things so that he was crowned 
king, and Athaliah, who was an usurper and a 
murderess, was put to death* You may well 
say, " What good friends young Jehoash found 
in his uncle and aunt, Jehoiada and Jehosh- 
eba ! " Yes; and while his uncle lived Jehoash 
served God ; but I am sorry to tell you that 
after his death the princes flattered him and 
led him to leave the house of the Lord God 
of their fathers, and to serve groves and idols 
(2 Chron. xxiv. 18); and so imgrateful was he 
that when the son of good Jehoiada declared 
this wrong he put him to death. And did he 
escape ? No; he was awfully punished. The 
Syrians kept him in fear. His body was full 
of disease, and his servants ^^x^ «ft ^xj^"^ ^^ 



26 JEHOSHEBA. 

the murder of good Jehoiada s son that they 
conspired together and slew hun. This part 
of his history is not without its lessons, but it 
is to the beginning of it I want you to look. 

Now notice — 1. Jehoash was in danger of his 
lif^ from a wicked usurper. So are you, dear 
friends. Satan is the usurper. He has wrong- 
fully seized our Father's throne in the world ; 
and if he can, he will destroy you for ever. If 
he can, he will drag you down to the burning 
lake. 

2. A hind friend saved him, and hid him, in 
6od!s house. You have kind friends, too, who 
wish to save you. They would, if they could, 
deliver you from Satan's grasp. They teach 
you the Bible ; they bring you to Grod's house. 

3. Poor child ! lie did not know his danger. 
I dare say when his aimt and nurse were 
trembling for him, and dreading lest every 
noise should be the bloody messengers of Atha- 
liah, he was smiling and playing. So it is with 
you. Many of you have no thought of your 
danger. Oh, children, could you only see the 
malice of Satan, and the evil of sin, and the 
place at woe, you would quit your sport, and 
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cry out, "0 Father, mother, save me from 
this awful doom ! " May the good Lord open 
the eyes of each of you, and show you your 
danger and your only way of escape ! 

Perhaps he sometimes thought it very hard 
to be confined so much. Coming up from the 
streets below, he could hear the ringing laugh 
and joyous cry of the boys and girls playing, 
and wished he could be among them. But 
older and wiser heads knew that he was only 
safe in the house of God. Even there he could 
only be seen when armed men stood about him. 
Just so, perhaps, it sometimes comes into your 
heads that parents need not be so strict and 
watchful ; that teachers need not be so severe ; 
that you might go where you liked a little 
more ; and that the school, and lessons, and ser- 
mons of the Sabbath are not so necessary as 
they think. Ah, yoimg friends, you do not know 
what they know. Depend upon it, one day 
you will feel that they not only loved you, but 
loved you wisely, who would keep you from 
evil company, sinful pleasures, and lead you in 
the ways of truth. 

4. They preserved hivfi thxxt Ke 'm,\^\. ^^^ ^ 
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crown. And that is the very thing your best 
friends want you to win; but not such a crown 
as Jehoash wore, that can be made heavy as a 
mountain with care, and dim as lead with dis- 
grace, but a crown of imfading glory. Yes, 
children, I print the lesson of this story in 
capitals for you : — 



WE WANT YOU TO BE SAVED. 
AND TO GET A CROWN. 



But we cannot save you. None but Jesus 
can do that. We can tell you of him, and in- 
vite you to him. Believe him, and your sins 
will be washed away. Believe him, and the 
Holy Spirit will teach and make you holy. 
Believe him, and you shall be kings and priests 
unto God, and reign for ever and ever. 

And now, my dear friends, will you your- 
selves aim at this crown ? Perhaps you never 
once thought of it. Perhaps you have no in- 
terest in the matter. If so, that is proof of 
your being under God's wrath and curse. You 
do not believe on the Son of God ! Then his 
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«vrath abideth on you : in your walks, and les- 
sons, and play, and all that you do, by night 
and by day, God*s wrath abideth on you. 
You never thought of it ! Then your heart 
is yet in the possession of the wicked one. 
Do you know how people in England some- 
times take legal possession of a house ? They 
put out the fire, and they kindle another. By 
this ceremony possession is given. Well, the 
fire of Satan's kindling in your bosom must be 
put out, and that of love to Christ must be 
lighted there. Thus Christ must obtain pos- 
session of you. This love the Holy Ghost can 
kindle ; and your parents are not so willing to 
give you what you need as the Lord is to give 
his Spirit. Oh, my dear friends, be not con- 
tent to live without faith in Christ, and the 
love to God that comes of it, another year. A 
year, do I say ? A Jewish rabbi used to say, 
" A man should turn to God a day before he 
dies." — " Why," his pupils would say, " he may 
die to-morrow." — " Yes," he would reply, " and 
therefore he should turn to him to-day." 
The Rabbi Eliezer was right. Scripture says,, 
'* To-day, if ye will heai Yua vovi^, \Nax\^^ "c^^ 



^TcrTt- ia^^iQi: ^nfiMBTn 'Qnasfe- 

"voEMU leuHL joa- 'inxont tbt '^mica: Sic- 3b rfirahiftd 
136^ ^v«t zepisnsGKDBtst JDiE TTTttnr>. Sufi li^ las 

*Ojm& iBDBSSk oufc.'* ^Soilflw ntt^*^^ iui to 
lUip^ yi 3«sbflKi£ft^ aoiE 3ft mifiiw^ Aodl So 

jof, m xber pcoroicsKsea^ limk mar xoor pkasmes 
and .^pofil yoor eiB^owmeam^ ami fiovce joa to 
kK>k fiTc some lasting p««ww h» sajrs to jou, 
**FoItow m»** — toUow me as^ a^ dSbeqpfe — fol- 
low me to beaven* my ^orioos md bappj 

Awl, oh, what a thing it is to have your 
home in heav^a! Tour heart will be there 
toa Pi<l y^ ^^^^ l^ve your father's house 
and go among strangers ? How you counted 
the days till you could return! How you 
looked for a letter ! How you thought of all 
at home / ^ native of the East finds a palm 
tree growing ^^ wi English garden ; it reminds 
him of his 3^^xmy land, and he runs, twines his 
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arms about it, and bedews its tall straight stem 
with his tears. So will you, if following Jesus, 
often think of your home in heaven. Did you 
ever hear of Captain Cook, who sailed around 
the world ? Did you ever hear of Prince Lee 
Boo of the Pelew Islands, whom Captain 
Cook brought to England to be educated ? 
Many a time, when a little boy, have I read 
the account of him in " Cook's Voyages." When 
he saw an interesting thing, he put a knot on 
a string to remind him to tell that at home. 
When he had eaten a nice fruit, he laid up the 
seed to plant at home. Everything he saw or 
heard had reference in his mind to home. 
True, it was but a hut in a barbarous isle, but 
it was his hoToe. And so will it be with you 
if you follow Jesus. Your affections will be 
set on things above. Expecting to be for ever 
with the Lord, you will seek to be like him ; 
for every one having this hope in him purifies 
himself as he is pure. 

May you, dear Sabbath-school friends, have 
this hope in you. Many feel a deep interest in 
you. You are the hope of parents. You are 
the hope of your teachers. You are the 
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your hearts." Every day you remain Christ- 
leas is a day lost. From the cross, and with 
arms extended as though he could embrace the 
world, from his throne to which he is exalted 
to give repentance and pardon, and by his 
word, written and spoken, Jesus cries to you, 
•* Come unto me ! " " Follow me," he said to 
Philip of Bethsaida, and he followed him. So 
he says to you. In the goodness that should lead 
to repentance, in the means of teaching you en- 
joy, in the providences that mar your pleasures 
and spoil your enjoyments, and force you to 
look for some lasting peace, he says to you, 
"Follow me" — follow me as a disciple — ^fol- 
low me to heaven, my glorious and happy 
home. 

And, oh, what a thing it is to have your 
home in heaven! Your heart will be there 
too. Did you ever leave your father's house 
and go among strangers ? How you counted 
the days till you could return! How you 
looked for a letter ! How you thought of all 
at home 1 A native of the East finds a palm 
tree growing in an English garden ; it reminds 
him of his sunny land, and he runs, twines his 
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arms about it, and bedews its tall straight stem 
with his tears. So will you, if following Jesus, 
often think of your home in heaven. Did you 
ever hear of Captain Cook, who sailed around 
the world ? Did you ever hear of Prince Lee 
Boo of the Pelew Islands, whom Captain 
Cook brought to England to be educated ? 
Many a time, when a little boy, have I read 
the account of him in " Cook's Voyages." When 
he saw an interesting thing, he put a knot on 
a string to remind him to tell that at home. 
When he had eaten a nice fruit, he laid up the 
seed to plant at home. Everything he saw or 
heard had reference in his mind to hx/me. 
True, it was but a hut in a barbarous isle, but 
it was hia hoTne. And so will it be with you 
if you follow Jesus. Your affections will be 
set on things above. Expecting to be for ever 
with the Lord, you will seek to be like him ; 
for every one having this hope in him purifies 
himself as he is pure. 

May you, dear Sabbath-school friends, have 
this hope in you. Many feel a deep interest in 
you. You are the hope of parents. You are 
the hope of your teacheia, Xom ^x^ *v5^<^ 
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Church's hope. From many a claset there 
goes up prayer for you. In many a congre- 
gation you are mentioned in the solemn and 
united supplication to Gh)d. 

" Oh, live the life of prayer. 
The life of faith in the meek Son of God, 
The life of tireless labour for his sake ! 
So may the Angel of the Covenant bring 
You to your home in bliss, with many a gem 
To glow for ever in your Master *s crown." 

If a voice came to you from heaven saying, 
" This year thou shalt die," do you not think 
it would make you anxious to live somewhat 
differently from your usual way? We hope 
you will be spared to usefulness during this 
and many other years ; but try ever to live 
as if each year were your last, trusting only in 
Jesus, doing his work and seeking his glory. 
Then when death comes and the days of your 
years are ended, you shall "fall asleep in Jesus," 
as the wearied child on his mother's bosom. A 
dying friend of Mrs. Sigoumey's said, " Before 
morning I shall be at home." The words 
prompted her to write the following beautiful 
verses, with which I conclude, the spirit of 
which I hope you will catch, and the words 
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of which it might be worth your while to 
learn : — 

'* Home ! home ! Its glorious threshold 

Through parted clouds I see, 
Those mansions by a Saviour bought, 

Where I have longed to be. 
And, lo ! a bright, unnumbered host 

O'erspreads the heavenly plain; 
Not one is silent — every harp 

Doth swell the adoring strain. 

" Fain would my soul be praising 

Amid that sinless throng; 
Fain would my voice be raising 

Their everlasting song. 
Hark ! hark I they bid me hasten 

To leave the fainting clay. 
Friends, hear ye not the welcoBoe sevind? 

Arise, and come away." 
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HAT kiss made me a painter," said 
West, the great artist. He had 
shown his mother some childish 
sketch, for which he was rewarded with a kiss 
of approbation. That kiss was a motive to new 
effort, a gentle power which he believed gave 
a bias to his life. It was a little thing, but 
with great results. Oh that this book may- 
have such effects ! May it move you, dear 
children, to new effort. Oh that the Spirit of 
God may so bless it that it may give a new 
character to some lives, and that some may- 
have to say in after years, " That little book, 
under God, made me a Christian, and taught 
me to be as a lamb in the arms of the Good 
Shepherd." 



GOD OR MAMMON — WHICH ? 36 

Here is a story. A wealthy man had a 
steward whom he found unfaithful and re- 
solved to dismiss. So he called him, charged 
him with unfaithfulness, and required him to 
give up his place. This alarmed the man. 
What could he do ? Unused to work, he was 
ashamed to beg. He made up his mind upon 
a plan. So he called his master's debtors to- 
gether, and reduced their debts one-half and 
one- fourth. If they did not willingly sup- 
ply his future wants, he could threaten them 
with disclosure. If they did not serve him 
from gratitude, they must from fear. Thus 
at his master's expense he provided for him- 
self. And his master, on hearing of this de- 
vice, commended, not indeed the honesty, but 
the policy of it : " for the children of this world 
are in their generation wiser than the children 
of light" (Luke xvi. 8). The objects before 
them are unworthy, but they are followed with 
a zeal, energy, and prudence that set an ex- 
ample to the Christian. This story was told 
by the Lord Jesus, and from it he goes on to 
show that two masters, differing in views and 
wishes, cannot be served at th^ ^^m^ \Asafc. ^sn. 
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every language there are proverbs to this effect. 
Even the Chinese have their sayings : " Lay not 
two saddles on one horse ; " "A true subject 
serves not two sovereigns." One will be 
served, and the other neglected; or if out- 
ward service must be rendered to both, to 
one it will be hearty and affectionate, to the 
other cold and reluctant. And so, Christ says, 
" Ye cannot serve God and mammon " (Matt, 
vi. 24 ; Luke xvi. 13). 

There are two words which I could not 
imderstand when in my youth. The one is 
"Belial," in the Old Testament (Deut. xiii 
13, etc.), and the other "Mammon," in the 
New. Belial is a Hebrew word meaning 
wickedness, and comes to be applied to the 
devil, and " children of Belial " are evil-doers, 
children of the devil. " Ye are of your father 
the devil," said Christ to the wicked Jews. 

Now "Mammon" is a corrupt Hebrew or 
Chaldee word meaning riches. It came to be 
applied to the fabled god of riches, and so was 
made a proper name. In the same way the 
poor idolaters of Greece had a god of riches 
called Plutus, whose name meant wealth. They 
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painted him blind, to show that he gave wealth 
without regard to worth, and lame, to show 
that he came slowly ; but to make up for this 
they gave him a pair of wings, to show that 
he flew away fast enough. Now, Mammon is 
a word of the same kind ; and the Saviour says, 
" Ye are idolaters ; ye serve another than the 
true God. Would you know his name ? It is 
Mammon. Ye cannot serve God and Mammon." 

But it would be a mistake to think love of 
money the only way in which Mammon is 
served. If you live for anything on earth you 
serve Mammon, though you have not a penny. 
That boy who goes to the army resolved to live 
for "glory," that young girl who intends to 
find happiness in gaiety and dress, that lad 
who is longing to be his own master, to take 
his fill of pleasure, that man to whom the 
fame of learning is everything, — all are serving 
Mammon as truly as the fool who said to his 
soul, " Eat, drink, and be merry." 

Now, my young friends, lay this down as a 
settled point in your mind: Mammon and 
God cannot both be served. One or the other 
must get your heart. There were the %c>i.dis5«a» 
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of Nana Sahib, whose cruelties in India be- 
came so notorious. When he became the enemy 
of Britain, his soldiers had to choose either to 
obey him or to obey the English. They could 
not serve both. So with you, my dear friends. 
Christ asks your whole service. You cannot 
serve him and another. The thing has been 
many a time tried — in vain. He pronounces 
it impossible. You must serve Christ or serve 
Mammon. 

" The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in his train ? " 

You remember Moses. He had to choose 
between Israel and Egypt, between the pleas- 
ures of sin and aflliction with God's people. 
He could not be both an Egyptian and an 
Israelite. Look at Israel in the days of 
Elijah. He appealed to them, "If the Lord 
be CJod, follow him ; but if Baal, then follow 
him." They could not follow both. You 
remember the Jews at Christ's trial. Pilate 
would release to them Jesus, and they wished 
for Barabbas. They had to choose, and, bent 
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on Christ's death, alas ! they cried, " Not this 
man, but Barabbas ! " You remember the 
time when Jesus came across the lake and 
landed on the coast of the Gadarenes ; and 
there were two poor objects possessed with 
devils living among the rocky tombs, a terror 
to themselves and others. Christ healed them, 
and allowed the devils to go into the swine, 
and the swine were drowned. Of course a 
great stir was raised, and all flocked to see 
what was done. The men were healed, but the 
swine were lost, and they, poor blind people ! 
preferred their property to Christ's presence 
and Christ's healing power, and they besought 
him to leave their coasts. They preferred 
Mammon to God. And they were punished, . 
for their wicked request was granted. Now 
you must make a choice between these two 
masters. May the Lord help you to a safe 
and righteous decision ! 

To aid you in deciding, let me tell you the 
claims of each. Let me begin with Mammon, 
and tell you fairly the most you can get by his 
service. You may get high honour. You may 
get much pleasure, have mansiorv^^ ^^fctv^ssNc^^ 
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" troops of friends," for " the rich hath many 
friends." You may have flattering connections; 
for the world will love its own, and in the 
possession of large means and influence the 
meanest origin and the most shameful deeds 
will be generally forgotten. You may have 
a life of comfort, power, and even respectability 
— ^be lamented by many when you die, and 
perhaps have high praises uttered over or 
inscribed on your tomb. All this Mammon 
may give. I say may give, for there is no 
certainty. Many have hoped and failed, but 
it is fair to say many have succeeded. Now, 
having said that, I can add no more. Mam- 
mon says nothing about the future. He does 
not wish conscience to be consulted. He 
declines to speak about the souL He would 
rather the eternal portion of our being were 
not considered, lest his provisions for the body 
and the present should seem to come short of 
what we want. But for the body and the in- 
tellect Mammon can promise much. 

Now let Mammon stand aside. All that can 
be truly said for him has been said. Let us 
hear what the Lord offers. He frankly tells 
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you truths, which from Mammon you would 
never learn, about your guilt and your danger. 
But he offers deliverance from these. For guilt 
he has pardon ; for wrath, favour ; for death, 
life. He does not promise honour, wealth, 
power in this life. He may give them, but 
only so far as they are for his glory and 
your good. But he will give lasti^pea^ 
He will give the privileges of children. He 
will give all he sees to be needful, of his free 
love, through Jesus. He promises nothing but 
what he can perform. Nay, he is " able to do 
exceeding abimdantly above all that we ask or 
think " (Eph. iil 20). His gifts extend to both 
worlds. He gives life everlasting. He pro- 
vides for body and soul. Mammon cannot 
satisfy every hope ; God has infinite resources. 
Mammon often deceives ; God is faithful. 
Mammon has ruined multitudes; God is the 
God of salvation. The one is the Ruler of 
all ; the other is an outlaw in his dominions. 
To one or other of these, my dear children, 
you must yield yourselves. Can you hesi- 
tate any longer ? Can you stand in doubt f 
You may serve Mammon and b^ V^jk^'^-^ — 
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after a sort — in this world, but you lose 
your soul in the life to come. Do you doubt 
any longer ? Among the twelve there was a 
slow, unbelieving disciple who would not at 
first receive Christ as his risen Lord, and Christ 
came and showed him the print of the nails 
and his woimded side, and then he doubted no 
more. Oh, may the blessed Jesus show to you, 
in your youth, his dying love as seen in his 
bitter and bloody sufferings for our sins, and 
turning to him with full hearts may you cry 
out, " My Lord and my God ! " 

" Jesus, at thy command 
I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land. 

Where sin lulls all asleep ; 
For thee I would the world resign. 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine. 



(( 



Thou art my Pilot wise ; 

My compass is thy Word ; 
My soul each storm defies 

While I have such a Lord. 
I trust thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour.'' 



Is this the desire of your heart, my dear 
young reader ? Do you really wish to take 
the Lord Jesus as your Saviour, and to follow 
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him whithersoever he goeth ? If so, it will be 
a pleasant task to tell you what you should 
do. 

1. Begin at once. Let this year be com- 
menced by you in the fear of God. Do not 
carry into it a heart estranged from God and 
a conscience burdened with sin. You are not 
too young to serve God. Josiah was a king 
from eight years of age. He could do what 
he liked, and he sought and served the God 
of his fathers. Many of you are older far 
than Samuel when he was put into the taber- 
nacle and when God revealed himself unto 
him. And now, yoimg friends, how much 
time you have wasted ! and when you should 
have been running toward heaven you have 
been hastening toward hell. If last year had 
been the year of your death, where would 
your soul be ? Did you ever see a child 
listening to a story ? At first there is great 
expectation. The child is hanging eagerly 
on the lips of the story-teller, wondering 
what the end will be. And the interest 
deepens, and the child leans forward breathless. 
And at length the end comes, and i\\fe dcSSA^ S& 
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sorry it is so soon done. And you know what 
the Bible says : " We spend our years as a tale 
that is told " (Ps. xc. 9). There are silly tales 
and sinful tales with which we should have 
nothing to do; and there are frivolous and 
useless lives which we should fear to live. 
There are serious and profitable tales; and 
there are earnest and useful lives — as ours 
ought to be. But whatever their character, 
the end will soon come. Some tales end 
happily, and some sadly. And so with some 
lives. In Romans vL 22 there is one little 
verse a complete picture of what our life 
should be : " But mow being made free from 
Bin " — ^tiiat is, being forgiven for Christ's sake 
— **and become servants to Ood" — ^the very 
thing, dear children, we want you to be—" ye 
have your fruit unto holiness " — that is, being 
godly and useful — *' and the end everlasting 
life" What a happy end ! 

2. Begin in earnest Some mean to do well 
"some time," but that time never comes. 
Some are good by fits and starts. Did you 
ever see a chameleon ? It is a little lizard, 
with a body six or seven inches long, and a 
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tail of five inches. With its four short legs 
it makes its way, and holds on by twisting its 
tail about the twigs of trees. But its great 
peculiarity is that one time its colour is gray, 
another blue, another green. How it changes 
colour people cannot tell. And just so, many 
people are continually changing; and why 
you cannot tell, unless it is that they some- 
times wish to do well, and the evil heart 
hinders them, and they are not in earnest 
enough to resist it. You must begin, dear 
friends, at the Cross. You must receive from 
God the new heart, and then you will delight 
to do his wilL A poor woman was buying 
a Testament for her little boy. She had 
bought one a year before for her girl. That 
girl was then dead. " One day," said the 
mother, ''she called me to her bedside, and 
said, * Mother, I shall never go to school again. 
I am going to die — agoing to be with Jesus. 
Oh, it is a lovely home ! You and my father 
and my brother may come. I shall have a 
white robe and a crown there. — Will you, 
mother, bring me my New Testament ? * I 
brought it to her, but she was too -^^aJs. \f^ 
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hold it herself, and bade me open it at the 
eighteenth chapter of Matthew, and hold it 
so that she could read it. It was the chapter 
she used most, and the paper is quite worn by 
her little fingers ; so I keep it for her sake. 
As I held it up she said, 'Mother, did you 
hear the Lord's words, "That it is not his 
will that one of his little ones should perish " ? 
Oh, how I wish you would kneel down and 
pray ! ' I knelt down, but as I had never 
prayed since I was married, and then only 
knew the Lord's Prayer, I could do nothing 
but cry ; but she prayed out of her own head 
for more than half an hour. Where she got 
the words from I did not know then, but I 
know now that it was God's Holy Spirit who 
was teaching her to pray, as he has taught me 
since. She seemed to be speaking to some 
one, and she told everything that she, poor 
child ! had done that she thought was wrong. 
After a while her father came in, and she 
asked him to read to her the fourteenth chap- 
ter of John. He read it, and she said to him, 
* Father, I am going far away ; I am going to 
Jesus ; and you must promise me to come too. 
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Oh, do promise me to read a chapter every 
day, and pray to Jesus to show you the way 
to heaven through him ! Try to love him, 
father, for he loves you, and died for us.* She 
would not let go her father's hand till he had 
promised her to read the Testament every day, 
and then, as she seemed composed, he went to 
bed. But we were awakened before daylight 
by her groans. I said to her, * Are you happy 
in your mind ? ' — ' Yes,' she answered, * very 
happy. I go imto Him that hath loved us, 
and washed us from our sins in his own blood, 
and hath made us kings and priests.' Then 
she spoke no more, and we saw that she had 
entered heaven. It seemed more like a lovely 
sleep than death. I thought it a hard thing 
to lose my poor child ; but now I thank God, 
for her death will, with his grace, save alive 
our souls. I cannot now do as I once did — let 
the Bible lie unopened, and go to bed always 
prayerless. I had a hard struggle with Satan 
for prayer ; for some time I could not pray, 
but I knelt and persevered in trying, and the 
devil, finding I resisted him, fled." 

You can see, dear friends, from this liitA& 
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narrative what it is to be in earnest. And 
let me tell you that if you are to begin and 
go on, you must do it in the very strength 
of the Lord Jesus. You get pardon by look* 
ing to him as the sufferer. You get holiness 
by looking to him as your example. You 
will be made perfectly holy hereafter by see- 
ing him perfectly above. His Spirit, given 
for his name's sake, must dwell in you, and 
the light of his coimtenance must shine on 
you. In the mighty rocks that you may see 
at the Giant's Causeway on the north coast 
of Ireland there is a cave into which the sea 
runs and in which sunlight never shines. On 
the sides of it there are no ferns, and in the 
water no sea-weed, and the boatman says, 
" There's no sunlight here, and nothing grows." 
And certain it is that there is no growth in 
the soul but as the Sun of Righteousness shines 
upon it. Do you know how the beautiful pho- 
tograph pictures are taken in an instant ? A 
piece of glass is wiped clean, and a chemical 
substance is made to run over it like water 
to make the glass sensitive. It is then put 
into the camera, as it is called, and the light 
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reflected from the person allowed to fall on the 
"sensitive" plate, and in a few seconds the 
picture is formed there. Now, so it is with the 
heart of man which is to receive the divine 
likeness. It has to be cleansed. " Create in 
me a clean heart, God." It has to be made 
sensitive. Oh, how often the waters of afflic- 
tion have to flow over it to render it sensitive ! 
Then Christ is presented to the soul, and his 
image begins to appear. Thus it is that God 
purifies our hearts by faith. Thus it is that 
faith and holiness go hand in hand. God joins 
them together ; let not man put them asunder. 
Thus it is that God's children go from strength 
to strength. Then, how true and sweet the 
words ! — 

'* Children, abide in him ; the meek and lowly 
He covers with his royal wedding-robe ; 
His blood redeems ; his Spirit makes them holy, 
And fits them for their Father's loved abode, 
The house of God, the heavenly home 
Where angels raise their songs of praise — 

Come, children, come!'' 

3. Begin everywhere. Let your purposes be 
for him. A heathen wished that his bosom 
had a window in it, that men might see i\i% 
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purity and excellence of his thoughts. It 
needs no window to enable God to see all 
that passes in your heart. His eyes are as a 
flame of fire. He sees what is in your heart. 
David was not allowed to build the temple, 
but God told him it was well that it was in 
his heart to build it. Can he see good pur- 
poses in yours ? Begin in your words. The 
Chinese proverb says that " when a word has 
gone out of your mouth a waggon and six horses 
cannot fetch it back." How many examples 
of unadvised or sinful speaking are in the 
Bible ! Moses' words of pride cost him many 
a sigh and tear, and prevented his entrance into 
the land of his earthly hopes. How fearful a 
calamity the taunting words of the two-and- 
forty scoffers brought on them ! If every ill- 
natured word were as promptly punished, how 
many reproachful tongues, busy to-day, would 
long ago have been hushed for ever ! How 
much Peter suffered for his cowardly words ! 
See him there among officers and servants — ^no 
fit society for a disciple — afraid to own Christ ; 
and see him again in the cold gray light of that 
sorrowful morning standing without and weep- 
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ing bitterly ! How Ananias suffered for lying 
words ! And how solemn to think that for every 
idle word that men shall speak they shall give 
account in the judgment ! 

Begin in your deeds. A boy was lying 
stretched in his coffin, and his little sister was 
holding his pale cold hand, kissing it and cry- 
ing, and amid her sobs and tears exclaiming, 
" That hand never struck me ! " Boys, you 
wish to be gentlemen. Then be gentle hoys. 
Be Christ-like in your actions. Jesus was 
obedient to his parents, and cheerfully did 
their will. I have heard mothers wishing 
their children had never grown out of infancy,, 
as the more they grew the less comfort they 
had with them and the more troublesome they 
became. O children, it was not so with the 
gentle Saviour. He "increased in wisdom,, 
and in stature, and in favour with God and 
man." 

Begin in your spirit A proud and ambi- 
tious spirit is the sure source of sorrow. 
Even the honour on which it is fed is often 
snatched from it. Lord Bacon was high as 
chancellor of England, and higher as a man 
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of science, yet he was degraded, fined, and 
banished the court. The Duke of Marlborough 
had a splendid palace built for him by an ad- 
miring nation, yet the people petitioned that he 
might be removed from the command of the 
army he had often led to victory, and the 
attorney-general prosecuted him for misapply- 
ing the public money. "God resisteth the 
proud ; " no wonder they fall. " He giveth 
grace to the humble ; " no wonder they stand. 

Maintain a teachable spirit. One of the 
most unlovely sights ever seen is a self-willed, 
intractable boy opposing the will of a gentle- 
hearted mother on whose bosom he hung when 
nothing but a mother's care could provide for 
him. Let it be a prayerful spirit. A child 
was held in the strong arms of her father, and 
the surgeon's knife was prepared for a most 
trying operation, when the child said, " Father, 
let me pray a moment." And father and sur- 
geon stood in silence while the child, with 
bowed head, sought strength from above, and 
then said, "Father, I am ready now." This 
is to form a league with God, and to bring down 
the might of God to the aid of our feeble arm. 
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Maintain a contented spirit. They used to 
fancy long ago that there was a stone that 
turned all it touched into gold, and many a 
weary search was instituted for it. But I need 
not tell you such a stone has not yet been 
found. A far better thing than it, however, is 
contentment. It turns a dinner of herbs into 
a feast of fat things, and gilds the walls of a 
cottage into more than the beauty of a palace. 
In such a spirit evil passions will not be able 
to maintain their place. One only need I 
mention of which we are to beware. 

" A glowworm sat on the grass ; 

As I passed through the wood I found it; 
Bright as a diamond it was, 
With a halo of light around it. 

** A toad came forth from the fen; 
It was filthy in every feature; 
Like a thief it crept to the worm, 
And spat on the shining creature. 

" * What have I done?' said the grub, 

* As I sit here in silence nightly? ' 
* Nothing,' replied the toad; 

* But why dost thou shine so brightly ?' " 

So is that envy which has made many a 
yoimg heart miserable. 

One thing more we say to you. Havixv^ 
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begun with this year, persevere. In 1714 the 
British government offered a reward of twenty 
thousand pounds for the best mode of finding 
the longitude at sea. Well, among those who 
set to work was a carpenter called John Harri- 
son. He laboured, and studied, and made ex- 
periments for forty-five years, and in 1773 he 
received the last of the prize. Oh, how good 
cause we have to persevere when aiming at 
heavenly joys ! " Be thou faithful unto death, 
and I will give thee a crown of life." 

And now, my dear young readers, to whom 
I have had the pleasure of speaking through 
these pages, I have only a word to add by way 
of encouragement to this service of God. I 
will not conceal from you that you may expect 
difficulties. The Master does not delude men 
into his service. " In the world ye shall have 
tribulation." " But be of good cheer," he added ; 
*' I have overcome the world." His victory is 
yours. You will one day die. Beside your 
bed, perhaps when you are yet young, a mother 
will stand, keeping down her grief for your 
sake as her minister tells you of Christ's vic- 
tory over death. But then you will have 
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Jesus with you ; and as he takes you by the 
hand through the gates of death what joy will 
greet you on the other side ! There you will 
see your enemies no more. There you shall be 
high above temptation as the sun above, the 
spray of the sea. There all good and holy 
thoughts shall come to you as blood now 
comes to your hearts. The servants of Mam- 
mon may go on deepening in darkness for 
ever. You shall shine as the sim, and your 
bodies will not be forgotten. Your Lord shall 
come again with clouds of angels about him. 
The earth shall have no more power over your 
bodies then than the raging sea upon the stars. 
Christ-like and happy beyond conception, you 
shall inherit the better land for ever. May it 
be so, dear friends, with you and me ! 

" May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 
Rest upon us from above I 

** Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess in sweet communion 
Joys that earth cannot afford.'* 




IV. 

^tiilbing (Character. 

WISH I could speak a word to every 
boy and girl whose eyes will run over 
these pages. I would say to each, 
" This book was written entirely for you. The 
writer has asked God, by his Holy Spirit, to 
help him to write plainly and kindly ; and now 
do you seek that the Holy Spirit may bless it 
to you for Christ's sake." But I cannot say 
this to you. I cannot lay my hand on your 
shoulder. I cannot see the serious, quiet smile 
on your face as you read the title of this book. 
I can only write what you, many miles away, 
are to read ; but, still, I shall try to think I 
am speaking to you, and I hope God will bless 
my words to your souls. 

Come, then, and sit down till I tell you, dear 
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friends, what some of you did not know before, 
and of which some who do know do not think 
enough. You are, boys and girls, in your 
happy homes, all servants. You are all trying 
to do God's will, or you are doing the devil's 
without any effort. I explained this, you re- 
member, when telling you about " God and 
Mammon." 

And you are all sowers. You have seen 
the farmer in the spring sowing the seed on 
the soil for the harrow to cover. So you are 
all sowing — some bad thoughts, words, and 
deeds ; some good. One sows to the flesh ; 
the other sows to the Spirit. Both will reap. 
One will reap, as Paul wrote in a beautiful 
letter to the Galatians, corruption ; the other 
will reap of the Spirit life everlasting. 

And you are all builders. You have seen 
the mason with trowel and rule lay stone upon 
stone till a fine building was finished. Now, 
just so you are building ; and I want to tell 
you what to build upon, how to build, and the 
stones with which to build. But, remember, 
the edifice you are building is not the same 
the mason builds. It is not composed of stone 
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and lime and wood, but of aims and prin- 
ciples and hopes. A house or church, however 
strong and beautifully finished, will in the 
course of years fall into decay ; but the struc- 
ture you are rearing will last when the towers 
and towns men build have toppled down as the 
earth shakes at the coming of the Son of God. 
This edifice is your character. You are 
now engaged in building it up; and when I 
think how many build on the wrong founda- 
tion, and how many build with bad materials, 
and how many build unskilfully, I am most 
anxious to speak so as to guide and help you. 

Now, remember. Christian character is 
the house you have to build. You may have 
only a few or you may have many years to 
build it. Every day ought to add something 
to the structure ; and I want to tell you the 
foundation stones that you must put into it. 

I shall call the first saving faith. God told 
Abraham to rise up and go into a strange 
country, promising to be with him, and by-and- 
by to give it to his children. Abraham not 
merely heard and understood, and thought and 
talked about this, but he believed God, and 
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arose and went So you will do with God s 
word if you have faith. He tells you to come 
away from every other hope, and trv^t Christ 
alone. If you have faith, you will not only* 
hear, read, talk, and think about this, but you 
will actually do it. There is faith which 
keeps a man in the way for a time, such as 
Demas had ; and there is faith among devils, 
for they believe and tremble ; but the saving 
faith you need is not like these. It keeps 
you, like Abraham, believing God to the very 
last. Now, you may ask me why I begin with 
this foundation stone. Because you are dead 
without this. You can build up nothing but 
rubbish till you have faith. Till then you can 
only build as the people built Babel — under 
God's frown. But with faith you have God's 
favour. Joseph said to his brethren, " Ye shall 
not see my face except your brother be with 
you." So God says to you and me, dear chil- 
dren. We cannot see God's face except Christ, 
our Elder Brother, be with us. Till then we 
are " enemies," children of wrath under a curse. 
Faith receives Christ freely, gets pardon of sin, 
peace with God. You know the seed lying on 
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the floor has life in it, and you have only to 
put it in the ground to see this life springing 
up in vigour. So when you have saving faith 
you get life within you, which only needs a new 
place to bloom into eternal life. ** He that hath 
the Son hath life." 

Now, my dear readers, have you this faith ? 
Are you still under God's wrath ? Can you 
bear to live strangers to him ? Are you not 
afraid about your sins, and death, and the world 
to come ? Are you not terrified to think of be- 
ing unsaved ? Now, God loves you, and wishes 
you to know it and to love him in return; and 
for this end he wishes you to lay your sin on 
Christ, and to be at peace with him and have a 
place among his children; and, oh, may you be- 
gin this week, if you have not yet done it, by 
believing in Jesus to the salvation of your soul! 

Now, if you desire this with your whole heart, 
you may read on through this book ; but if you 
are resolved not to believe in Christ, I tell 
you plainly you may throw it down. All the 
rest will be worthless to you. Faith, my dear 
friends, is the instrument that gets you out of 
debt and out of danger, and by which you get 
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a new life ; for it joins you to Christ, the living 
One. Without it, you are as a watch without a 
mainspring. Till you have life and peace with 
God you cannot build up a Christian character. 
But if you want to be a Christian, go now, 
even before you finish this book, and with your 
whole heart say, " Lord, save me, a guilty sinner, 
for the sake of Christ, in whom I trust ; " and 
if you so seek, God will hear and save you. 
This is more sure than that the sun will rise 
to-morrow ; for has not God said, " Ask, and ye 
shall receive " ? And when you have faith in 
Christ THE foundation stone of your character 
is laid. 

Now, let me tell you of another f oimdation 
stone which you must lay in order to build up 
a Christian character. We shall call it love. 
You very well know there are selfish people 
in the world. They are constantly saying by 
their deeds, " I care for nobody ; " and if all 
were like them they might add, " Nobody cares 
for me." They are like the sand of the desert, 
always taking in the rain, but never giving out 
the green herb. They are like the rocks on 
the hillside on which sun and shower come 
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down, but no good is had from them, and the 
farmer says, " The sooner they are out of that 
the better." They are like the elm tree, which 
bears no fruit; but the carpenter looks shrewdly 
at it and says, " Wait till it is cut down, and 
we shall make it of some use." So with them. 
Everybody sees that while they live they will 
hold what they have, and that only when the 
axe is laid to their root will the substance they 
grasped be turned to some account. Would 
you like, dear friends, to have God from above 
and men on earth looking on you as unloving, 
unkind, and selfish ? I think you would not. 
Well, then, you must begin by loving God. 
You believe he loves you, for he gave his Son 
for you. When you think of all the love and 
care your parents spent on you, toiling for 
you, nursing you in sickness — and some of you 
have had to weep over their graves — does not 
your love to them increase ? Just so, to keep 
afresh in your heart love to God, think often 
of all his love to you ; and this will lead you 
to love all about you. I suppose you remember 
how charity is described in 1 Corinthians xiii. 
1 3 as greater than faith and hope. Now, " cha-. 
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rity " there means love. Faith has respect to 
God*s word ; hope, to the good he has promised : 
but love takes in God himself, his holy angels, 
and all men, for it looks to saints with brotherly 
love, and to the ungodly with the love of pity. 
And when there is nothing to hope for, and all 
that was believed in is seen and enjoyed, love 
will still last, for it shall fill heaven for ever. 

" Faith, Hope, and Love now dwell on earth, 
And earth by them is blest ; 
But Faith and Hope must yield to Love, 
Of all the graces best. 

" Hope shall to full fruition rise. 
And Faith be sight above : 
These are the means, but this the end ; 
For saints for ever love." 

"How is it," said some one to a little child, 
'* that everybody loves you ?" — " Because," was 
the guileless reply, " I love everybody." Just 
so let it be with you. Let love beam on your 
face ; let it give softness to your voice, gentle- 
ness to your hand, sweetness to your temper, 
softness to your manners. Do not go crashing 
along, like the icebergs in the northern seas, 
chilling and crushing every weaker thing. Go 
like the sunbeam, which sheds beauty and cheer- 
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fulness about, and in the palace-hall or on the 
cabin-floor is the same pure sunbeam stilL 
Love God, and that will make obedience easy. 
Love good men, and that will make it pleasant 
to be with them and to work with them. 
Love your enemies, and that will make it easy 
to forgive them. Yes, love even bad men, 
and that will make it easy for you to seek 
their good. Love the poor drunkard, and you 
will seek to have him made a sober man. 
Love the heathen, fierce and savage though 
they be, and you will seek to have them 
brought to Christ. Love the Christless at 
home, and that will prompt you to strive for 
their conversion. You remember Ruth cleav- 
ing in fond attachment to poor desolate Naomi. 
You remember kind-hearted, forgiving Joseph 
as he tells his brethren, « Be not grieved that 
ye sold me into Egypt." You remember the 
blessed Jesus giving the water of life to a 
wicked woman who would not give him a 
drink ; washing his disciples' feet to show how 
love can stoop ; and on the cross, with men 
wagging their heads at him, saying, " Father, 
forgive them; for they know not what they 
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do." Catch this beautiful spirit. There will 
always be people enough to do all the quarrel- 
ling and contending ; be it yours to soothe and 
reconcile. The wicked are described in the 
Bible as "hateful, and hating one another." 
Be you the very opposite — lovely, and loving 
one another. 

Now I come to speak of another foundation 
stone in building up a Christian character, 
which we shall call decision. It is not one 
splendid thunder-shower that brings the har- 
vest, nor one bright day of sunshine that 
ripens it. One wise act does not prove a man 
wise. One good work does not prove a man 
a good man. It is by continuing to do wise 
and good things that a man gets a character 
for wisdom and goodness. But no one can 
continue in a course of well-doing without 
decision. Here, for example, is a fine lad, 
with the best disposition, whose examination 
comes on at the end of the term, and he is 
resolved to win a good place. The fine even- 
ings bring his friends about him ; and as, book 
in hand, he plies his task, his friends suggest 
walks and other forms of enjoyment. He is 

(682) 5 
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not able to resist the temptation ; and so, when 
the examination comes, the utmost he can hope 
for is to be squeezed through. Here is a 
young man going out into the world with the 
warnings of father and mother against sin 
ringing in his ears, and he sincerely means to 
be guided by their advice. But, poor fellow ! 
he is easily led, and the glass is put to his lips, 
and he cannot resist, and he is soon a drunk- 
ard. Both want decision, without which no 
Christian character can be made. The want 
of it does more mischief than anything else 
not actually bad that we know. A feather on 
the water or a straw in the wind is a true pic- 
ture of the undecided boy. You do not know 
when to trust him. You are never sure of his 
purpose being fixed. His mind is an instru- 
ment on which anythmg may be played— 
harmony or discord. He is like water, taking 
the taste or the colour of anything put into it. 
Do you think Joseph would have been next to 
Pharaoh if he had been undecided ? Do you 
think Moses would have led Israel out of 
Egypt if he had been undecided ? Do you 
think Samuel would have been the Lord's 
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prophet if he had been undecided ? Do you 
think Paul the apostle would have done such 
great things if he had been undecided ? No, 
my dear friends ; having learned what is right, 
you must keep to it. Having learned what to 
do, you must keep doing it. You must not 
be coaxed or flattered or " spirited" or bullied 
into a weak, foolish, or sinful thing. As regards 
Him who made you, and as regards all he 
requires at your hand, you must learn to say, 
*• My heart is fixed." 

When God brings his people to himself, he 
does not immediately carry them to heaven, 
but leaves them for action in the world. One 
reason for this must be that by their active 
efforts he may be glorified. But in order to 
your fulfilling this purpose you must not only 
have decision, but activity. You find per- 
sons firm enough in resisting evil, but slow in 
doing good. They are " steadfast and unmove- 
able." But they forget the rest of the text, 
and are not " always aboimding in the work 
of the Lord." Now, my young friends, I 
would commend to you activity as a foundation 
stone on which to build a Christian character. 
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Do you know how the fakirs in India tie 
up or hold up their hands till they stiffen into 
uselessness? Suppose you did so with your 
arms or legs, do you think it would make you 
happier ? Of course not. While you are in 
health you are meant to be active and not idle 
— diligent and not slothful. God's command 
to you is, " Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, 
do it with thy might" Go to it in earnest. If 
it be worth doing at all, do it with vigour and 
spirit. Do you think the great good men of 
the Bible accomplished so much by indolence ? 
Paul never did things by halves. Luther and 
Calvin as reformers, Whitefield and Wesley 
as evangelists, Wellington and Washington as 
soldiers, were men of energy ; and Christians, 
to be of use, must be full of energy. Evil 
will not fall before triflers. Satan's kingdom 
will not be broken by men half awake. The 
devil has little to fear from us while we are 
" doing good" as a higher kind of recreation, 
and promoting Christ's kingdom in the spaces 
snatched from graver employments. We must 
feel that to do God's work is our business, 
to show forth his praise our life-work; and we 
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must learn this from the beginning. Now, 
do not think, dear friends, that these are 
things too high for you. Look at that boy- 
going to the Sabbath school. Every step is 
taken as though he had rather turn back. He 
" drops in" a quarter past the hour for gather- 
ing. As he sits in the class you wonder if 
he lost last night's sleep. He drawls out an 
answer to a question now and then. He stands 
like a statue while the hymn is being sung, 
and fills up the time of prayer by a vacant 
gaze around him. By-and-by he will be old 
enough to teach, but I do not expect he will 
take the trouble. He will " have enough to 
do" without that. For want of a better, he 
may be put into some post in the Church ; but 
with habits so formed, of what use will he be ? 
He urge men to give or work whose whole life 
is a half sleep, and who is only awake when 
his own interest is at stake ! But, to escape 
this dull and drowsy doom, be brisk, thorough, 
diligent, active, now. Let your very presence, 
and the stir you make about you, alarm and 
disturb the smooth and easy going idlers, till, 
ashamed of their sluggishness, and catching 
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the infection from you, they begin to say, " Is 
there anything / can do ?" There are many 
ways of being useful in this world There 
are deaf mutes, for example, whose ears will 
never hear a sound till they hear the trump 
of the archangel at the judgment-day. But 
good people have a way of teaching them and 
telling them of Christ. Can you aid in the 
work ? There are ignorant ones about you. 
Could you get them to the school, or teach 
them a little ? And there are heathens at 
home and abroad for whom missionaries are 
toiling. Can you aid them ? There are 
efforts being made to keep the yoimg and 
rescue the old from dnmkenness. Can you 
help in them ? 

In short, there is no limit to the forms in 
which you may be active in doing good if 
only faith lie at the root of your plans and love 
hold you up in working them out. Without 
these you may be strong and " bustling" and 
noisy. You may make a stir and present a 
wonderful show of force, but you will have no 
real power ; and those who see you rush on 
your path of mere natural and useless excite- 
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ment will only be reminded that the Lord 
taketh not pleasure in the strength of a horse 
nor in the legs of a man. Let me give you 
a familiar illustration of the benefit of such 
activity. You will see the pools and standing 
waters frozen through the winter when the 
Uttle running streams are bounding along be- 
tween fringes of icy gems. Why is this ? The 
streams have something else to do than stand 
still to be frozen up. Be you like them. Keep 
your hearts warm by feeling for others, and 
your powers active by work done in earnest. 
You have heard, I dare say, the incident of the 
traveller on the bleak and lonely moor, when, 
blinded with the snow-drift, and just ready to 
lie down with fatigue and " sleep the sleep that 
knows no waking," his foot struck against a 
heavy mass. He stooped down to examine. 
It was a human being amongst the snow, fast 
sinking into the chill of death. With all his 
might (just as you should work) he set himself 
to chafe the hands and bosom of the sufferer. 
As he did so warmth and strength came back 
to his own frame, and where both might have 
fallen down dead, both were brought on their 
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way rejoicing. So let it be with you. Do 
good, and you will get good. Do much good, 
and you will get much good. 

Now, my young friends, I have pointed out 
to you four necessary foundation stones — Faith, 
Love, Decision, and Activity. I have only to 
mention a fifth — ^Prayerfulness — to complete 
the idea I wanted to present. 

I wish to ask you a question. What would 
you think of a family of children whose parents 
were kind, gentle, and thoughtful, but who 
never thanked those parents for anything, 
never asked them for anything — never, in 
fact, spoke to them ? " Why," you would say, 
" they are unnatural Just so. And what do 
you think of those who never thank their 
Father in heaven, never ask him for anything 
— ^never, in fact, speak to him ? There are 
many such. I think it likely that many who 
read this addres: never bow their heart — I do 
not say the head or the knee, observe, but their 
heart — to God. They are prayerleas. So far 
as they are concerned, there might as well be 
no God. They plan, work, and bear without 
him. They have no fellowship with him. 
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Now, do you think any character is complete 
in this state ? Do you know how it is with 
the sunflower ? It looks to the east in the 
morning. By mid-day it haa turned roimd to 
the south ; and as the sun declines toward the 
west, it follows him in his descent. So, my 
dear friends, if you be flowers in the garden of 
the Lord, your souls will turn ever and ever 
toward him who planted and who watered you. 
You know how it is with the little steel needle 
which is put in the mariner's compass ? It 
has been touched with the magnet, and so from 
that forward, carry it whither you will, it turns 
toward the pole. And so, if you have been 
brought near to God through Christ, you will 
long after and turn to him. And so it is that 
God's people are prayerful. It is not only that 
they think it a duty to pray. They feel it a 
privilege — ^a thing necessary to their comfort, 
peace, life. They could not bear the idea of being 
on God's earth, fed by God's bounty, gladdened 
by his love, saved by his grace, without speaking 
to him " as children to a father." Now, my dear 
children, I want you to make this a foundation 
stone in building up your character. Have 
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you not your trials and sorrows about many 
things -quaxreLs. disappointments, crosses, 
errors, and their penalties — not great to 
grown people, but great to you ? Sometimes 
you could hardly tell your parents about them, 
and what a privilege to be able to make them 
known to a Father in heaven ! He can under- 
stand you and help you. He thinks even of 
the sparrows. Luther saw a bird settle on a 
bough for the night, and said, " See that little 
fellow ; he folds his wings, closes his eyes, and 
goes to sleep securely, for God watches over 
him. So let it be with me." Now, how sweet 
for you to feel thus ! You know how the 
•company you keep influences you for good or 
for evil. If you are much in the company of 
the coarse and foolish, you grow like them. If 
you are much in the company of the gentle and 
the kind, you grow like them. Hence you 
know the hymn, — 

** I would be walking with the wise. 
That wiser I may grow." 

Now, if this be so, how much it must raise 
and refine you to have fellowship with the 
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almighty and all-holy Ruler of the world ! 
There is no education, no influence that tells 
on the mind or the manners like the influence 
of the spirit of grace and supplication. Learn, 
then, to be prayerful. Your weak arm will be 
made strong. Your foolish heart will be made 
wise. Your wandering feet will be guided 
into the heavenly road, and you will be con- 
ducted by God while you live, and afterward 
received into glory. You will confidently put 
your hand into that of the divine Guide, and 
he will never let it go until you tread the 
streets of the New Jerusalem. 

Your character is now like the flowing and 
cooling lava, which, as it nms from the burning 
mountains with fiery lips, gradually cools and 
hardens, and when hardened is as the solid 
rock. So the longer you do wrong the more 
difficult will it be to begin to do right, and 
when the chill of death comes, change is out 
of the question for ever. No wonder I would 
earnestly urge you to be wise in time. Oh, 
do not trifle with what worlds cannot buy! 
Do not listen to him who is a liar from the 
beginning. Listen to the God of truth, who 
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offers you eternal life through Jesus, and accept 
this offer, and all will be well in this world and 
in that which is to come. 

You are now only boys and girls, but you 
are old enough to understand the need of a 
fixed place in life, and I suppose some of you 
are considering what you shall be. " I mean 
to be a tradesman," some one says, glad at the 
thought of honestly earning his own money. 
VI intend," says another, "to go into bus- 
iness;" and he thinks of himself behind a 
counter, or with a mighty ledger before him. 
Here is a little girl wondering how she can do 
somethmg for herself in the fine ladies' shops 
in the next town. And there are boys, I hope, 
who will read this, who are now deep in 
grammar and history, who have mastered the 
rudiments of Latin and Greek, and who hope 
one day to be preachers of the everlasting 
gospel. Now, all this proves, my dear readers, 
that, young as you are, you are able to think 
of the future. When a man builds a house in 
which his family will live, he hopes, for gener- 
ations, he tries to get good stones, to put in the 
best timber, and to have it substantially built. 
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Now, you are building up a character which 
must last for ever. Be sure to put in the best 
materials. Be sure to put in those I have 
mentioned. Then you will be godly ; and the 
Bible tells you " godliness is profitable unto all 
things, having promise of the life that now is, 
and of that which is to come." Build in this 
way, and you will be provided for both worlds. 
Christ you will feel to be your refuge. Love 
to God will lead you to do or suffer his will 
cheerfully. Love to men will move you to 
seek their good. Energy will keep you from 
building castles in the air or wasting your 
time in idle wishes. And keeping up by 
prayer a constant intercourse with God, you 
will get his strength down to help you, and 
you will be drawn up toward him. And when 
death has come and stamped upon your char- 
acter a fixedness that nothing can ever change; 
when the angel's saying is true of you, " He 
that is righteous, let him be righteous still" 
(Rev. xxii. 11); when your companions are 
looking at the grave that has covered you, yov, 
— not your body, not the tent in which the 
mind lived, but you, the living soul, the real 



78 BUILDING CHABACTER. 

YOU — will be in the same Master's service 
above, doing the same work you did on earth, 
but doing it perfectly, with the same character 
made faultless ; and your song will go up with 
that of thousands of the redeemed as you give 
praise to God and the Lamb. 

It is only by thus building up your character 
that you can serve the end for which you were 
made. That end, you have learned, is "to 
glorify God and enjoy him for ever." You 
may build splendid houses ; but that will not 
serve the end for which you were made. You 
may build up a splendid fortune ; but that will 
not serve your chief end. You may build up 
a great reputation; but that will not serve your 
chief end. For remember that all such glory 
must be left behind. The founders of the 
pyramids had to go, and their names were 
lost. The wealth of Solomon and the fame 
of Alexander did not keep them here. But 
if you build up such a character as I have 
described, you carry it with you into the 
world to come. You serve and glorify God 
here, and enjoy him hereafter. Are you 
aiming at this, my dear young friend, whose 
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eye now runs over these lines ? I was deeply 
grieved by a letter received one day from the 
superintendent of my former Sabbath school. 
It told me of a bright-faced little boy of nine 
or ten years of age who used to learn in one 
of the classes. A van ran past his father's, 
house, and in playful mood he caught hold of 
and tried to climb upon it. He lost his footing,, 
came under the wheel, and was killed ! Sup- 
pose, dear young friend, you were so suddenly 
carried in your present state before God, where 
would you awake ? In heaven or in hell ? 
Would you go to glorify God in heaven, or to 
lift up your eyes, being in torment ? Con- 
sider this, and the Lord guide you to a just 
decision ! 

You may be about to enter on another new 
year. Gifts will be put in your hands, kind 
wishes will be uttered, and dear friends will 
say to you, " A happy New Year ! " But bear 
in mind there is no happiness but in the way 
I have described. Look on the map for Naples,, 
and near the city you will see Mount Vesuvius.. 
It sometimes bursts into a furious rage, throw- 
ing forth flames and a stream of melted rocks. 
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and metals. There is an official in Naples 
whose duty it is to keep watch over this 
troublesome and dangerous neighbour — who 
must feel the pulse, so to speak, of this feverish 
patient, and report on its condition, that people 
may prepare when there is danger. Now, how 
would you like to have your house on the very 
side of the fiery crater, not knowing when you 
might be wrapped in smoke and flame ? " Hor- 
rible ! " you say. And yet, my dear child, is 
not this the very state of every sinner that has 
not come to Christ? How can such be happy? 
How can they say to one another, " A happy 
New Year ! " with only the thin crust of life 
between them and ruin ? Vesuvius Tnay not 
burst into an eruption for a generation, and at 
best it is only the body it could bum up ; but 
the thread of life is sure to be snapped, and 
the doom of the Christless is darkTieas for ever. 
How can they have a happy New Year ? But 
when the soul is at peace with God, there is 
true happiness. When Jesus is trusted, and 
the soul is in him, there is true happiness. 
Trouble comes, but the loved voice of Jesus 
says, " Come unto me, and I will give you 
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rest ; " and it is cast on him. Sin rises up to 
terrify, but the soul says — 

" I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load.** 

God's law comes and demands perfect obedi- 
ence. The soul points to Christ and says, 
" There it is ; I am complete in him." — " Nay, 
thou hast sinned," says God's holy law. — " Yes," 
the soul replies, " but ' he was wounded for our 
transgressions.' 



I » 



" And when I*m to die, 
* Beoeive me,* 111 cry, 
' For Jesus hath loved me, I cannot tell why; 
But this I do find, 
We two are so joined 
That hell not be in glory and leave me behind.' " 

Thus, my dear young readers, is real happi- 
ness secured. The Lord help you to seek and 
find it thus, and so you shall have what I do 
unfeignedly wish you in the Lord's name ! 
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V. 

%xvct JEitbibttl 

REMEMBER leaving home, after the 
pleasant Christmas holidays, to go to 
college. There was nothing in the 
look of plashy fields and leafless hedges and 
flooded meadows to bind one to the country ; 
but when we have lived only a dozen years, 
home itself, with the pleasant voices of brothers 
and sisters, has scenery enough for us. The 
winter passed, and college work was over and 
home regained; and I shall never forget the new 
delight with which, on an early morning in 
spring, I stood looking over the fields, so brown 
and cheerless when I last gazed on them. Not 
that they were green, but the wheat had been. 
sown, and had taken root and sprung up with 
its modest single leaves, each burdened with 
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the dewdrops that seemed to smile a merry- 
greeting to the morning sun. I had risen early 
to look at old and familiar things — as some of 
you have done perhaps when you came home 
— and all without answered to the joy within, 
and filled me with such thoughts that when I 
form a picture of hopefulness and joy it has in 
the centre that sunlit field with its countless 
blades begemmed with morning dew. 

Walking one sununer through the green- 
houses of a nobleman, the gardener kindly 
pointed out a vine with noble stem, vigorous 
shoots, and broad green leaves, and placing his 
finger not far from the root, he said, " I planted 
this twenty months ago, and it was but so 
long ; " and now it had climbed to the very 
roof of the place. "How it has grown!" I 
could not help saying. And so many a one 
has said in watching God's work in the soul of 
a man. It has grown as the vine. Once I 
saw a quaint old meeting-house, whose curious 
timbers (for no ceiling then hid them) were the 
wonder of my infant days, crowded for a 
prayer-meeting. The hearty singing, the ear- 
nestness in prayer, and the look of expectation 
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on every face were all new to me, but nothing 
to what I saw ere long. A minister explained 
a psalm ; and he knew not how, but he spoke 
from his own heart with new feeling, and one 
and another wept and sighed, till at length a 
loud and bitter cry was raised as " when one 
moumeth for an only son," and another and 
another, and yet others, till preaching had to be 
turned into prayer. I walked out into "the 
green." The setting sun shone through the 
tall firs and on the beeches with which affec- 
tion had graced the humble resting-places of 
the dead. The sloping side down to the noisy 
" bum " was terraced with grassy graves. Over 
these were scattered more than thirty groups 
of persons. From some the voice of praise, 
from some of prayer, might be heard, while in 
some a gentle and kindly word of encourage- 
ment was being spoken, but in each there was 
a sinner sorrowing, or one rejoicing in a newly- 
found Saviour. These were only a portion of 
many, many more thus quickened by the Spirit 
of God. Prayer-meetings sprang up. Hard- 
working men and women, instead of going 
ome to their families, took half their dinner- 
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hour for prayer, and little children met in the 
field and by the sea-shore to call together upon 
GoA Quarrels were put down ; a public-house 
was made a tract-shop ; Sabbath schools were 
formed ; and men adorned the doctrine of Christ. 
Here are neighbours at peace who never spoke 
but in a quarrel There are lips praising God 
that never named his name but in an oath. 
Here are men worshipping God in his house 
whom the present generation never saw, and 
never expected to see, there. Here are prayer- 
meetings in day schools and in Sabbath schools ; 
and here are boys (I speak what I do know), 
whose mothers are widows, who offer up the 
morning and evening family prayer. Verily 
the Lord can make his people " revive as the 
corn, and grow as the vine." 

Now, dear yoimg friends, you and I must 
not forget the cause of these happy changes. 
Boll a stone from the mountain-top, and on, on 
it will go as long as nothing stays its progress. 
And so our hearts, let alone, will go further and 
further from God, and as little will they of 
themselves return to him as the stone of itself 
mount the hillside. But God's grace comes to 



86 TRUE REVIVAL, 

do what our hearts would never do. Se pours 
water on the thirsty and floods on the dry- 
ground (Isa. xliv. 3). The Holy Ghost comes 
with the word. And in this too God's grace 
is seen. Men do not wish for, but resist, the 
Holy Ghost if left to themselves. They dislike 
his coming and work. I believe you can 
understand how this is the case. Two men 
have a quarrel, and afe alienated from one 
another. They can bear one another in a 
crowd, but they would very much dislike to 
be alone together in a room. So it is here. 
God and man are alienated, from man's sin. 
Man has little objection to God when he keeps 
at a distance, as in creation ; but he dislikes to 
have him near him in the gospel, and nearer 
still in the Spirit. How gracious is God our 
heavenly Father, even when we do not wish 
him, to come in his Holy Spirit's power to work 
and dwell among us ! 

But this Spirit had not come if Christ had 
not died, for as smners we could get no good 
thing from God till his law was satisfied. The 
hand that was nailed to the tree sends the 
Comforter: "I will pray the Father, and he 
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shall give you another Comforter " (John xiv. 
16). The same ministers preached the same 
gospel and read the same words from the same 
Bible; the same hymns were sung and the 
same petitions were offered many a time before, 
but with no such effects. Why ? In true re- 
vivals Christ Jesus fulfils his word, " Ye shall 
receive power after that the Holy Ghost has 
come upon you." An old minister was preach- 
ing in a neighbouring congregation on a week- 
day, and the people seemed so restless he 
thought they were tired of him, and begged 
them to be attentive though he was less 
vigorous than formerly. The minister of the 
place came up to the pulpit and begged him to 
go on. ** You never preached so well in your 
life," said he ; " many have been moved under 
conviction of sin." He had received " power." 
A prayer-meeting was being held in a mill, and 
as a young farmer prayed the words seemed to 
carry every soul into the very presence of God. 
He had received "power." A female teacher 
went to her class with fear, and, to her surprise, 
one and another and another felt conviction of 
sin under words which she " spake trembling." 
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She had received " power." Dear readers, now 
and evermore let us "believe in the Holy 
Ghost." Now and evermore let us worship 
and honour him. The Holy Spirit, coming in 
Gk>d's grace, through Christ, has made the 
desert to rejoice and blossom as the rose. In 
the spring the labourers in the south of France 
may be seen working with what seem no better 
than dry sticks, aroimd which they heap the 
earth and set the supporting poles. By-and-by 
on these jinshapely rods buds and leaves and 
bunches of fruit, at first green and small, and 
by-and-by plump and rich and I'uicy, are formed, 

golden autumn. And so it has been under the 
Spirit's awatening and reviving power. Dry 
sermons and books have been found full of 
marrow and fatness. Dull prayer-meetings 
have been made to ring with the voice of re- 
joicing and salvation. Empty seats have been 
filled in the house of God, and godless families 
have been " made happy," and are being made 
holy. Shame upon us if we do not "believe 
in the Holy Ghost ! " 

And now, dear friends, I want to speak 
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plainly to you. Are not some of you careless 
yet ? And do you mean to remain so ? Does 
not the very thought of it make you tremble ? 
How would you look parents, brothers, sisters 
in the face, and part from them to perish for 
ever? How would you look Jesus in the face, 
and think how often he called you to him ? 
How could you bear an eternity where no 
mercy, no goodness, no love, no hope, no light, 
no good of any kind, can ever be foimd ? Oh, 
dear friends, I do want to plead with you 
who have come so far without getting life. 
I am in earnest about you. They who have 
come to Christ may have trials and falls, 
yet they will be kept; but oh, how will it 
be with youi Do not think it is for any 
purpose but to do you good I urge this on 
you. 

You want to go to Australia, and so you go 
on board the steamer, and trust yourself to the 
skill of the captain and crew and the strength 
of the ship. You need to go to heaven. Only 
come and trust yourself to the promises of the 
gospel, that ever offer Christ and life through 
him, as you trust yourself on board the ship, 
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and you will then begin to " revive as the corn 
and grow as the vine." 

Some years ago one of the wooden bridges 
on a Baltimore railway was burned down. 
Among those who saw the fact was a little 
boy of about twelve years of age, who, remem- 
bering that the express passenger train was 
then about due, with a singular presence of 
mind started off at full speed to endeavour to 
stop the train, which he knew must be close 
at hand. He had no sooner reached the curve 
about two hundred yards from the bridge than 
he observed the train advancing with great 
speed, and fearing that he would be unable to 
stop it imless by the use of extraordinary 
means, the noble little fellow took his position 
on the track, and, running toward the approach- 
ing train with his hands uplifted, caught the 
attention of the engineer, who immediately 
reversed the engine, and was only able to stop 
within a few yards of destruction. Just as 
it was with the passengers in that train 
it is with you. There is a chasm before you. 
Once over that imconverted, and you are 
lost for ever. " Turn ye, turn ye, why will 
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ye die ? " All true life begins at the cross of 
Christ. 

And now I turn to those who have been 
visited by God's Spirit and " made happy " in 
Christ. I know there are many such. They 
will feed on as much of the sincere milk of the 
Word as it contains. Dear young Christians, 
you have obtained life from the Lord. You 
have been made to revive as the com and grow 
as the vine. When the people on the hillsides 
of Syria or the slopes along the Bhine carry 
earth and make terraces, and plant and train 
vines, it is not to have them for ornament, but 
use. They mean to have fruit When the 
farmer in the spring-time flings the clean white 
seed into the ground, and there buries it, and 
guards and weeds the field, he expects a har- 
vest in autumn. And when the heavenly 
Husbandman ingrafted you on Christ, "the 
true Vine," he meant that you should bring 
forth fruit. "Herein is my Father glorified, 
that ye bear much fruit" (John xv. 8). This, 
dear friends, is now your grand work if you 
want to praise God and do good to others. 
Begin to bear fruit. 
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In order to this there are some things you 
must expect the Lord to do for you. You will 
not be fruitful without them. 

He wiU use the pruning -knife. You are 
proud of your wisdom : he will let you suffer 
from folly, to cut your pride away. You are 
trusting in your strength: he wiU let the 
tempter get the better of you, till your self- 
confidence is cut off He purges his people in 
this way. Cecil was walking in the Botanic 
Garden in Oxford, when he saw a fine pome- 
granate tree nearly cut through the trunk. 
"Why is this?" he asked. "Sir," said the 
gardener, "this tree used to shoot so strong 
that it bore nothing but leaves. So I cut it 
thus, and when it was nearly cut through, it 
began to bear plenty of fruit." So the Lord 
sometimes seems to take all we have from us, 
but it is to give us more. 

He will water you. The dew of the Spirit 
made you alive at the first ; it will keep you 
growing. Beautifully it is written, " I will be 
as the dew imto Israel" (Hosea xiv. 5). How 
quietly the dew comes ! So comes the Spirit 
of God. How plentiful the dew is! And 
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how abundant is the Spirit ! The dew comes 
where it is wanted, and, dear young believers, 
every waking moment you want the Spirit. 
Well, here is a promise. Take it in the hand 
of faith from Isaiah xxvii. 3 : " I will water it 
every moment." 

Dear young friends whom the Lord has 
brought to trust in Christ, do you wish to 
bring forth fruit? Does it come into your 
mind that you are too little to do anything ? 
I tell you nay. It is no objection that you 
are little, if you be only wise. If the Lord's 
help be sought, you may do a great deal in 
your place, I say " in your place," for we do 
not expect to get masts for ships among the 
rose-bushes and lilacs in the garden. We go 
to the forest for these. The rose-bushes give 
us flowers, which the forests could not. Shall 
I tell you some of the ways in which you can 
bear fruit ? 

Here, then, let me speak a word about fruit 

at home. Here is Fanny C , who loves 

her Bible better than any other book, and 
would rather go without her dinner than her 
chapter. Is she a dull girl, moping in the 
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corner and making every one sorrowful ? I 
wish you could see her when her tired father 
comes home about dusk — how she puts away 
the furrows from his forehead, not so much by 
what she says and does as by the cheerful way 
she looks and answers, and bustles about to 
make him comfortable. Talk about music and 
so forth to keep working-men from evil in the 
evenings ! I tell you I would expect more 
from Fanny at home than a hundred concerts 
abroad. When poor Johnny was ill, it was 
something to see Fanny. She seemed to be 
everywhere and to do everything. I heard 
her mother say one day, " I do not know what 
I would do but for Fanny ; she is a real bless- 
ing to me." She watched Johnny, tended 
him, read to him as he lay on his sick-bed, and 
told him of the death of Jesus for him. At 
last he died. Fanny's face became graver and 
her voice became softer, and she treated her 
mother tenderly, and her look always said, 
"Dear mother, I know your heart is heavy, 
and I want to bear some of the burden." No 
wonder, when she went to her little bed, while 
she was praying to her Father in heaven, and 
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asking him " to make her of use, and to bless 
her for the sake of Jesus, her dear Saviour,'* 
that her mother was thanking God that he 
had left her a child more like a sister than a 
daughter. Is not Fanny bearing fruit ? Her 
loving spirit, her patient ways, her cheerful 
obedience (oh, if you could only see her when 
her petted little brother Frank loses his temper!) 
— ^all these make up the work God gives her 
"to do, and she does it ; for if death took her 
away, a light would be quenched in her humble 
dwelling. Dear girls who have toil-worn 
fathers and suffering mothers and hasty 
brothers, go and bear fruit like this in your 
homes. 

David says in Psalm ci. 2, '* I will behave my- 
self wisely in a perfect way;** and adds, after a 
prayer (for praying and purposing should go 
together), " I will walk within my house with 
a perfect heart." Many people think a great 
deal of what they will be and do abroad, and 
little of what they will do at honie. This is 
too much the case with boys, to whom it seems 
everything to "get on." "The meanest rep- 
tiles," says an Eastern proverb, " are sometimes 
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on the tops of the highest pillars;" so that 
"getting on" proves nothing as to our true 
character and happiness. Dear boys, many of 
you have this year gained hopes from Christ 
that will raise you up and help you on. Trans- 
plant an old tree, and it grows little, and some- 
times dies. Transplant a young one, and it 
grows all the better. So David prays, and we 
pray for you, " that our sons may be as plants 
grown up in their youth." The Lord has done 
much for you in early bringing you to know 
himself. You cannot praise him enough on 
earth; you will praise him in heaven. But 
now, meantime, "show piety at home." In 
your obedience to your parents, your tender 
love to any yoimger one than yourself, your 
avoiding of evil, your careful doing of all 
you know to be right, bear fruit at home. 
The first Napoleon had his little son of seven 
years among the soldiers, and doing duty as 
sentinel in tiny military dress. You are soldiers 
of Christ, though young. In your own homes 
be faithful to him, and keep watch over your 
heart and ways. 

Now I must tell you how you can bear 
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fruit outside your homes. Did you ever carry 
a cup full of water ? How you had to steady 
your hand ! The least motion made it run 
over, it was so full. Now, just so have your 
heart filled with all good things, and the least 
occasion will produce an overflow by your 
tongue. From the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh. Oh, speak for Christ. In 
your own natural way, to persons of your own 
age, speak for Christ. Then speak to him, 
and ask him to bless what you said for him. 
Then you will bear the " fruit of the lips." 

You go to sckool, for instance. Now, many 
a timid child goes in fear. The hum of the 
school frightens him, and the master's voice 
makes him tremble. Rude boys see this and 
bully him. Could you take that boy under 
your care, and encourage him ? Girls, there 
is Mary D , who cannot yet learn her les- 
sons as fast as you can. Her poor mother is 
a widow, and may be seen with her fatherless 
ones around her working and trying to teach 
them. Could you help poor Mary? When 
others are angry, could you not smile ? When 
they strike, could you not give " a kiss for a 
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blow " ? Oh, how much misery would be 
saved if " long-suflFering, gentleness, and good- 
ness" were in the heart of every child at 
school ! Let them be in yours, dear readers, 
for you know these are part of *' the fruit of 
the Spirit" (Gal. v. 22). 

And though you are but young you may 
do good to the bodies of some less favoured 
than you are. Oh, children with happy homes 
and friends who provide for you, you have 
little notion of the want and woe that others 
endure. Little creatures have to labour when 
they ought to be at school, and sometimes with 
little love to lighten their very hard labour. 
And, alas ! there are times when work cannot 
be had and want has to be borne. Could you 
help any of these poor sufferers ? Did you 
ever think of denying yourself ? Do not say 
you can do nothing. Laura Bridgman when 
two years old lost sight, hearing, and smelling, 
in a fever. She was taught to read and write 
a little with, as you may suppose, great pains 
and care. I have seen her name, written with 
her own hand, in an institution for the deaf- 
mutes and the blind in Belfast, Ireland. One 
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would think she could do little for others, yet 
when the famine was killing so many in Ire- 
land a ship from America brought over, among 
other things, a barrel of flour to feed the poor 
earned by the fingers of Laura Bridgman ! 
Oh, dear- little friends, it is not ability y but 
will, we want to enable us to do many things 
for GoA The holy Lord Jesus could not 
bear to see people suflFer even a day's hunger. 
" He had compassion on the multitude." Why 
should not we have the same tender heart, the 
same mind in us, that was in him ? So we shall 
bear fruit to his glory. Church history tells 
us of a believer in the ancient times of perse- 
cution summoned to receive sentence of death. 
" What is thy name ? " they asked. — " I am a 
Christian." — *' Whence dost thou come ? " To 
every question he would give but one reply, 
" I am a Christian." I suppose he had some 
reason for this course ; but just so we should 
say, by all our ways, our kindness, gentle- 
ness, patience, zeal, " I am a Christian." John 
B. Gough, the eloquent lecturer on temper- 
ance, was a drunkard, and destroying himself. 
Ragged, despised, and hopeless, he was walking 
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along the street when a young man addressed 
him kindly. Gough vras going to turn in 
anger upon him, when he laid his hand on the 
shoulder of the poor outcast and put his arm 
in his, and Gough's heart was won, so that 
next night he signed the pledge. Oh, do you 
try to do good, and to do it in the very way 
that Christ used to do as he laid his hands on 
the poor sufferers and healed them. 

You can be fruitful, remember, in the church, 
even though you are still young. Sometimes 
I have been speaking to the people when I 
saw old faces dull and blank, as if they would 
not be sorry if I stopped at once and let them 
go home. I have looked into some little face, 
and the eyes were" bright, looking right at me, 
and the lips were set as if to take in every- 
thing I said. "Ah," I have thought with 
myself, " it is worth while going on ; here is 
one attentive listener." Children, you can 
cheer the hearts of ministers when, perhaps, 
older people are making them very sad. I 
have known parents, ashamed to resist their 
children as they urged them to come to Grod*s 
house.^ "Do you believe in revival, now?" a 
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person is said to have been asked as he listened 
to a child offering up prayer at a children's 
meeting. — " How can I doubt it," he replied 
with streaming eyes, " when that is my own 
child praying ? " You can do good in the 
church. I suppose you know that more than 
one missionary ship, sailing from island to 
island carrying the " bread of life," has been 
bought with the pennies of children. You 
can be of use in the church, for " out of the 
mouth of babes and sucklings " God " perfects 
praise." 

Jesus is still denied by many. You can 
still exalt and praise him. Lift up your 
voices, then, and hearts, even in "the great 
congregation," and render to God there your 
joyous, hearty praises, even the fruit of the 
lips. 

If, then, you are thus to be fruitful, remem- 
ber, dear young friends, you must use all the 
means God gives. Your Bible must not be 
neglected. I have seen tiny little books filled 
with verses and called " Dewdrops " and " Small 
Bain upon the Tender Herb." I suppose they 
were intended to beguile people into reading a 
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little of the Word. But you will not need this 
kindly device. You will feed on " the sincere 
milk of the word," that you " may grow there- 
by." The gardener must take care that his 
vines have water as well as heat, and you know 
the farmer sometimes desponds of his harvest 
when the spring is without rain. Your souls 
cannot grow unless they be fed. Read your 
Bibles at home. Prepare for your Sabbath- 
school teacher carefully. Commit the Word of 
God to memory. A Christian lady who did so 
used to say she was laying up a store against 
a death-bed. Her labour was not in vain. 
Long illness put it out of her power to read, 
but her memory was full of the sweet and 
beautiful words of Jesus, and as she recalled 
them it was as if Christ were talking with her. 
If your minister has a Bible-class, try to attend 
it as soon as you are able. You will be strong 
and fruitful in so far as you are filled ivith 
the Word and Spirit of Ood. 

And, oh, dear young friends who have hope 
in Christ Jesus, do not expect that you will 
have no sorrows. God may see it good to 
send them, but he will send his grace along 
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with them. Do not expect to have no trials. 
How much Christ was tried ! It is enough 
for you, the disciple, that you be as the Mas- 
ter. You remember how, after the agony, an 
angel strengthened him. So God will send 
you the help you need. Do not think you 
will have no sin to fight against. But be 
glad when you remember you will one day be 
without sin. A deformed but bright -faced 
little child, as she lay on her death-bed, said, 
"Mother, I am going to die, but I am so 
glad ! I have been a trouble to you, mother, 
but now I am going to heaven ; and, oh, 
mother, I am very crooked now but, oh, 
mother, mother, when I get to heaven among 
the angels shall I not be straight ? " Yes, in 
the morning of the resurrection she shall be 
straight, and beautiful as light. And just so 
we are very vile now, and very polluted with 
sin, but when we get to heaven among the 
angels we shall be holy and perfect for ever. 
In this hope, built on the good and holy Lord 
Jesus, you, believing children, and I and all the 
Lord's people, are and ever shall be one. Oh, 
is it not joyous ? 
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And now I would willingly close here, again 
fervently wishing you all growth, bright and 
beautiful as the springing com, rapid and 
fruitful as the climbing vine ; but I may not 
pause until I have said one word more. Take 
a dry, dead stick, plant it anywhere, water it 
daily, let the sun fall on it ever, it will never 
grow ; bind it to the living tree, it will still 
be but a dead stick, disfiguring the tree. So, 
dear reader, will it be with you till you come 
to Christ. In him you get life, and in him 
only. There is no use in trying to feed a 
de^ body, and there is no ri trying i. 
feed dead souls. Oh, come and get life from 
Christ. To-day is the best time, for it is 
God's time. God will never be nearer, Christ 
will never be more present, the way of access 
never more free to you, than now. Oh, begin 
at the cross. Cast yourself on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and believe on him, and the guilt of 
sin will be taken away wholly and for ever. 
You will be made one with him, and have 
life in him as the branch has in the vine, and 
the year will be to you such a year of joy and 
P^We as you never had yet, and never can 
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have but through Christ, the risen, living, and 
loving Saviour. And now may the Lord bless 
you, and give you his Holy Spirit, and make 
you to " revive as the corn and grow as the 
vine!" 

We are sowing, we are sowing ! 

In eternity to reap ; 
Day by day are harvests growing 

For lis, after death's long sleep. 

We are sowing, we are sowing ! 

Thoughts are seeds cast in a field; 
Every act that we are doing, 

Every word, its fruit shall yield. 

We are sowing, we are sowing ! 

And if to the flesh alone. 
Then, corruption ever knowing. 

We our sad mistake shall mourn. 

We are sowing, we are sowing ! 

Oh, how solemn then to live ! 
Soon the fearful day is coming 

When we our account must give. 

We are sowing, we are sowing ! 

Let it to the Spirit be ; 
Then, to light and glory going. 

We shall reign eternally. 




\ 
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E ought to thank God that so many of 
you are willing to hear about God 
and the way of life^ and to listen to 
the truth as the truth, and for its own sake. 
The God who opened Lydia's heart (Acts xvi. 
1 4) and made her a believer has come, and, just 
as the light falling on your eyes in the morning 
gently awakens you, he has opened the eyes 
of your mind, and you are happy in Christ 
Jesus. Or you had fear and dread. Your 
feet were in the miry clay, and like the poor 
jailer in the town where Lydia found Christ, 
you cried out in alarm (Acts xvi. 25—34). 
But Christ had wounded that he might heaJ, 
and now you rejoice in him. I do not believe 
that the jailer doubted Lydia's conversion be- 
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cause it was so quiet, nor did she question his 
being God's child because he had become so 
excited. And I do not ask how you came 
to Christ, but like Paul, " I also, after I heard 
of your faith in the Lord Jesus, and love unto 
all the saints, cease not to give thanks for you, 
making mention of you in my prayers ; that 
the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father 
of glory, may give unto you the spirit of wis- 
dom and revelation in the knowledge of him " 
(Eph. i. 15-17). This very page the Lord 
can employ for this high end. 

And some are asking the way to Zion. 
You saw the anxiety or the joy of your com- 
pamons, your brothers, your sisters, and you 
were made to think. They have believed. 
You remember, " One shall be taken and 
another left," and you are asking, "Am I to 
be left behind ? " So you are seeking Christ. 
Well, dear child, a seeking soul is a proof of 
a drawing Saviour. There is a tangled maze, 
a labyrinth, through which you are trying to 
make your way to him. But, remember, the 
mazes are all about you, and not about him. 
There are by-lanes of your own righteousness, 
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and cross-roads of ignorance and unbelief, and 
little hills of pride and vain-confidence, with 
valleys between, made by the love of sin. 
These make the wilderness through which your 
soul goes after Christ. There is no labyrinth 
about him. He is lifted up as on Calvary 
long ago, and when the Lord brings you out 
of the confusion you will wonder that you 
were so long without seeing him. Dear friends, 
I would rather be employed in guiding you to 
Christ than in any other- work of which I 
know. I shall be as glad as one who has 
found some great spoil, if this little messenger 
brings any of you to the precious Saviour. 

And some will read this, no doubt, who are 
yet thoughtless. There is not so awakening a 
sight anywhere as Christ on the cross. Few 
things startle one so much as the shedding of 
himian blood ; and what should rouse us like 
the death of Christ ? Let me lift him up as 
the crucified One. Dear child, now thought- 
less, who can tell but he may draw you — yes, 
YOU — after him. Zaccheus had no notion of 
all that would come of it when he ran, and, 
like a child, climbed a tree to get a sight of 



SAVED BY THE BLOOD. 109 

Jesus (Luke xix. 4, 5). And you who read 
this from mere curiosity may hear Christ say- 
ing to you as he did to him, " Come ! " and 
wonder to find yourself with him, reposing on 
the bosom of his free love. Oh that it may 
be so of his grace ! 

For what a great thing is salvation ! I was 
in Connaught, Ireland, in 1849, before the 
famine had quite passed away. You cannot 
imderstand, and I hope will never see, such 
horrors as there met the eye. I knew an old 
man who carried his four orphan and hunger- 
wasted children in a wicker-basket to the work- 
house gate, and when he put them down there 
among the starving crowd clamouring for ad- 
mission, one was dead ! What shouts of joy 
would have welcomed an abundance of bread 
to the hungry thousands of that time ! Writing 
"Connaught" puts me in mind of the ship. 
with that name that perished one day on the 
way from Galway to America. Hundreds of 
passengers were on board; and how anxious, 
must have been the night they spent when, 
half full of water, she was lying almost on her 
side, her engines powerless as a dead man's. 
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limbs ! and what a day was the next, when, ta 
lessen the hope of escape, smoke and flame 
filled all that was not under water ! How 
their longing eyes must have ranged the hori- 
zon to catch sight of some vessel to deliver 
them, which, indeed, was mercifully sent! 
Well, dear children, famine wasting and kill- 
ing the body is nothing to the death from 
which the sinner has to be saved. A watery 
grave or death among the burning timbers is 
nothing to the everlasting burnings. To these 
the sinner is exposed through his sin. You 
need not read much further if you do not be- 
lieve this. The only Saviour whom I can com- 
mend to you is my authority for this statement. 
Suppose you were very ill, and the doctor 
should pronounce you in consumption when 
you believe you have fever, what confidence 
could you have in his medicines when you 
think he mistakes your disease ? And what 
confidence can you have in the great Physician's 
remedy if you do not believe his announcement 
of your dangerous case ? He says you have 
sinned (Rom. iii. 9). He says, " The wages of 
sin is death" (Rom. vi. 23). If you deny this, 
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the Bible will be meaningless and uninterest- 
ing to you. But you do not deny it ; you know 
and believe it. Then you can understand the 
good news when Jesus proclaims that there is 
bread from heaven, and that he is that bread 
(John vi. 48-51). The wheat has not to be 
gathered and bruised and made into bread; 
it is made already. When the Saviour died 
it was bruised and broken and prepared as 
bread. The life -boat has come alongside. 
When the Redeemer gave himself the life-boat 
was " ready," as the sailors would say. It is 
not bread that is wanted now, but souls to feed 
on it. It is not a life-boat that is required 
now, but men, and women, and children to cast 
themselves into it. More than eighteen hun- 
dred years ago Jesus did all that ever can be 
done to provide the bread for the hungry, to 
get ready the life-boat for the perishing. It is 
not more of his work that we need. " It is 
finished." But we want more hungry souls 
taught of the Holy Ghost to say, " Lord, ever- 
more give us this bread" (John vi. 34). We 
want more sinking Peters to cry, " Lord, save 
me !" (Matt. xiv. 30). Settle this in your mind. 
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All that was needed to be done to save us was 
done and finished more than eighteen hundred 
years ago. 

Then how are we to get this salvation ? 

If you will carefully read over the twelfth 
chapter of Exodus, you will find a clear illus- 
tration of the way of being saved. The Lord 
told the people that a destroying angel would 
pass over the land to kill the first-bom of his 
enemies. To mark off* his people from his 
enemies a lamb was to be killed for each 
family, and the blood taken and sprinkled on 
the side-posts and tops of the doors. The 
doors were then to be shut, and the family to 
stay within. Through the doors thus marked 
with blood the destroyer could not go. The 
word of the Lord prevented him. If any 
Hebrew neglected or refused to sprinkle the 
blood ; if he did not think there was danger ; 
or if, believing in the danger, he took some 
other and (as he thought) better way of secur- 
ing himself, there was no safety for him. 
But if a Hebrew believed God's Word, and 
sprinkled the blood, his family was safe ; and 
when a great cry rose on the midnight air 
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from smitten Egypt, he might look round his 
awe-stricken but unbroken family circle, and 
falling on his knees in their midst, he might 
look up and say, " O Lord God of Israel, great 
and terrible, I praise thee and bless thee that I 
and my house are living to praise thee — that 
we are saved by the blood" Now, there was no 
merit in sprinkling the blood. It was done 
because he believed God, and there was no 
merit in beUeving God. Why should he not 
believe him ? And there was no room for 
doubt left. The Hebrew need not say, " How 
can the blood save ? Can the angel see it in 
the deep darkness ? May he not mistake ? " 
God had said, " When I see the blood, I will 
pass over you." That is enough. Let him 
sprinkle it, shut the door of his house, and 
feed on the lamb. Let him " rejoice," for his 
house is safe, but " with trembling," for God is 
near in judgment, and wait for the order to 
arise and depart from the place of bondage. 

Now the Lamb of God has been slain. His 
blood was shed and his whole work done for 
all who will believe in him. When we believe in 
him, it is all the same as the Hebrew sprinkling 

(682) 8 
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the lamb's blood. There is no actual blood 
put on us, body or soul. There is nothing 
done to us that man can see. Obedient to 
God*s command, in believing we put our trust 
in Christ, because God says that is the way of 
safety. When we do put our trust in Christ, 
God " sees the blood," and passes over us. He 
sees the work of Christ as ours. He was well 
pleased with Christ's work, as he showed, first, 
by his words (Matt. iii. 17 ; xvii. 5), "This is 
my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased;" 
secondly, by raising him from the dead (Acts 
ii. 32 ; iii. 15) ; and, thirdly, by the witness of 
the Holy Ghost in the preaching and writing 
of the apostles. When we believe, we are so 
joined to Christ that God sees us as he sees 
him, and is well pleased with us too. He was 
so well pleased with Christ that he raised him 
from the dead. He will do the same for all 
who believe in him. He was so well pleased 
with Jesus that he "gave him glory" (1 Peter 
i. 21) as our Head and Saviour. He will do 
the same for us who believe. If any one had 
asked the Hebrew, " How do you know your 
family is safe ? " the answer would have been, 
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"God said he would see the blood and pass 
over ; " and if any one should ask a believer, 
" How do you know you will be saved ? " the 
ready answer would be, " God said, * Believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved/" 
Dear reader, do you trust in Jesus Christ ? 
Have you sprinkled the blood by believing in 
him as the Son of God, raised of the Father, 
and set to be your Saviour ? Have you ever 
so little faith in him ? Where do you expect 
to go at death ? " To heaven," you say. Now, 
why do you expect this ? Oh, be sure that 
you depend on the work of Christ, who died 
to save, and who in his life so often told men 
of his own saving power — ^yea, even forgave 
them, and said, " Go in peace, and sin no more." 
Trust him alone. Some depend on doing the 
best they can, and trusting Christ for the rest. 
Some depend on Christ for them, and the work 
of the Spirit in them. Some depend on Christ 
and the obedience they give after looking to 
him. They all mistake. Christ alone is our 
Saviour, and the more simply we receive what 
God says of him, the more peace and comfort 
we shall have. To show you how we trust 
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him, and, at the same time, how self -righteous- 
ness comes in to keep us from Christ, I will 
tell you two stories. 

During a revival in Scotland, a lady was 
awakened, and went to a minister and told 
him how unhappy she was. He said he was 
glad to hear it. She was amazed and hurt, 
and told him how she had read and prayed, 
and yet could find no peace. He told her it 
was not by anything she could do, but by what 
Christ had done long ago and finished on the 
cross, she could be saved. Nothing relieved, 
she went to a recently converted friend, and 
said, " What have you done to get peace ? " 
" Done ! " said her friend ; " I have done 
nothing. It is by what Christ has done I 
have peace with God." In yet greater distress 
she went home, shut herself in her room, re- 
solving not to rise from her knees till she had 
peace. Long she remained so, till, worn out, 
her poor body fell into a slmnber, and she 
dreamed she was falling over a frightful pre- 
cipice, but had caught a twig, by which she 
himg over the gulf. " Oh, save me ! " she cried ; 
and a voice from below, which in her dream 
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she knew to be Christ's, said, " Let go the twig, 
and I will save you." — " Lord, save me!" again 
and again she cried ; and again and again the 
same answer was returned, " Let go the twig, 
and I will save you." She must perish, she 
thought, if she let go the twig. At length he 
said, in tones most solemn and tender, " I can- 
not save you unless you let go the twig." She 
let it go, fell into the Saviour's arms, and, in 
the joy of feeling herself safe, awoke. In her 
sleep she had learned the needed lesson. Her 
own doings were the twig. She saw she must 
let this go, and fall down into the arms of the 
Redeemer. She did so, and had peace. 

Dear friend, you are perhaps a little girl or 
a boy at school, trying to be good in order to 
get God to love you and Christ to save you. 
" Let go the twig." 

Learn Jyy heart this hymn, and make the 
language of it yoinr own : — 



** Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee I 
Let the water and the blood 
From thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
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'* Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly : 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! " 

Dear young reader, do you rest on Christ 
entirely, or on yourself partly and partly on 
Christ? Are you doing right in hope of gain- 
ing salvation, or have you received salvation 
as God's free gift ? Are you convinced that 
your own doing is nothing worth, except as 
it may show how thankful you are for the 
Redeemer's work, by which you are saved ? 
Have you given up your own righteousness 
and accepted Christ ? The learned and gentle 
Hervey, when a minister of the gospel, walked 
with a humble and godly labourer at the 
plough, and talked with him of divine things. 
" What do you think," said Hervey, " is hardest 
to do in the Christian life ? " — " You are a 
clergyman and I am a ploughman," said his 
companion; "let me turn the question to you." 
— " I think," said Hervey, " to deny sinful self." 
— " And I," said the ploughman, who is said 
to have been a hearer of the pious Doddridge, 
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** think it is harder to deny Hghteous self." 
Hervey went home and thought of it. He did 
not at first understand it, but it opened up to 
him the doctrine of "justification by faith only." 
Many are long trying to be religious before 
they fully imderstand the simple gospel, and, 
like -Chalmers for years after he entered the 
ministry, are trying to make out a salvation 
by law and gospel-by domg and believing 
mixed together. Dear young reader, it will 
never do — never ! Christ alone must be your 
Redeemer. Your prayers cannot be your 
Saviour. Your good works cannot. Your 
church cannot. Your anxiety or thoughtful- 
ness or religiousness cannot. The work of the 
Spirit within you cannot. Christ alone, who 
finished the work, is the Saviour, and, when you 
come to him, your Saviour. 

** Just as I am — without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee — 
O Lamb of Grod, I come 1 

" Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot — 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 " 
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This is Christ received. Do you so receive 
him ? Be not deceived. Never did I know 
one more amiable, outwardly excellent, and 
promising as a Christian to all appearance 

than A. B . He knew the Scriptures, 

taught them, and seemed to live by them. 
His minister had occasion to explain ''going 
about to establish our own righteousness'* 
(Rom. X. 2, 3). The truth seemed to break 
his heart. In floods of tears and deepest 
agony he bewailed the pride of heart and 
self -righteousness of the past. "I have pro- 
fessed Christ, and yet did not trust him. I 
was thought a Christian, and all the time I 
was trusting to myself. Oh, can I be saved ? 
will Jesus receive me now ? Oh, I know he 
can save me, but will he ? I know he will if 
I come, but I seem as if I could not come ! O 
Lord Jesus, bring me to thyself! If I only 
thought he would save me I could come." It 
was explained to him that he must come and 
trust him before he could get the assurance — 
that he must take the remedy which infallibly 
cures before he could feel better. He saw it 
as in an instant. " I see how it is," said he : 
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" I must trust Christ on his word. I believe — 
I believe in Jesus ! " And as the summer 
light fills and brightens a room when you 
open the shutters, light filled his mind and 
overspread hia face, and " peace like a river " 
flowed through his soul. He is now a useful 
minister in Illinois. If this page should fall 
imder his eye he will give God the glory as he 
reads, and will pray, as I do, dear child, that 
you, who read this, may from all your own 
righteousness turn to Christ, and on him 
entirely and alone rest the burden of your 
soul's salvation. 

I have often met with inquirers desirous of 
salvation by the blood who were bewildered by 
the several terms used in Scripture to describe 
the great change. They say, " I must be ' bom 
again ' and ' converted.' Now, am I to be con- 
verted, and then to believe ? I must ' repent 
and believe.' Now, do I first repent, and then 
believe ? They say I must get ' a new heart.' 
Where does this come in — before believing or 
after, before repentance or after ? I cannot 
see how it is." 

Now let me — ^that you may see how we are 
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saved wholly and completely by the blood — 
explain this matter fully. 

You and I, dear reader, owed obedience to 
God's law, and did not pay it. So we became 
debtors, and deserved to go to prison. A 
debtor does not love his creditor, but fears, 
often hates him whom he has wronged; and 
we feared, and then hated God, and thought 
hardly of him. But he gave Christ to be the 
Surety to pay the debt. And then his Holy 
Spirit shows us that if we are content to have 
Christ for our Surety, and to ask forgiveness 
through him, we can get it. He persuades 
and enables us to believe this and receive 
Christ as God's Son and our Surety. When 
we do this we are held free. We are "in 
Christ," and there is " no condemnation" (Rom. 
viii. 1). We are believers. We are pardoned 
and saved. We have got into a new state. 
We have no debt hanging over us. Christ 
has paid it, and paid it so that a thousand 
earths stripped of their guilty inhabitants, 
and a thousand hells filled with them, would 
not so much honour God and establish his holy 
law. And now we begin to see that God, our 
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creditor, is not a hard and austere and unlov- 
ing Being, but that he loved us, and provided 
the Surety for us. We begin to change our 
mind about him. We begin to get a new 
mind toward him. The fear and the cold 
suspicion begin to melt. We say, " So he 
loved us — sent his Son to die for us. Then 
let us love him and keep his laws." So we 
get a new heart toward him. We are " in 
Christ" in believing, and in believing are 
made "new creatures." In the very act of 
showing us Christ, the Surety of God's pro- 
viding, the Holy Ghost fulfils the promise in 
us: "A new heart also will I give you " (Ezek. 
xxxvi. 26). Thus are we born again in the 
very act of looking to Christ and beholding 
him, the Sent of God, our Saviour. Oh, dear 
young reader, perplexed and confounded about 
the place of faith and the new birth, the Lord 
the Spirit, in opening your eyes to look to 
Christ, will regenerate you. The old heart, 
that doubted, suspected, hated God, will be put 
away, and a new heart given that will say, I 
have known and believed the love that God 
hath toward me: God is love (1 John iv. 16). 
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I love him because he first loved me (1 John 
iv. 19). Dear young reader, do you love God 
for his love to you in sending that Redeemer 
in whom your hope is ? Then you are horn 
again. 

And if some poor trembling reader, boy or 
girl, says, " Oh, if I were bom again ! " dear 
child, take your Bible and look to the third 
chapter of John's Gospel. How Christ humbles 
Nicodemus ! With aU his learning and good- 
ness he must be born agaTT^fchere I no 
heaven for him. Now, do not stop there. 
Does the chapter stop there ? Did Jesus stop 
there ? No. " God so loved the world that 
he gave his only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life" (John iii. 16). He brought 
down the ruler's pride, saying, "You must 
be bom again ;" and then he declared his own 
work, that the ruler might believe, and in 
believing be bom again. Do you understand 
this? Then, dear child, look to Jesus just 
now, believe him just now, and in believing 
him yov, are horn again. You get a new 
mind in you. The old mind led you to the 
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things of earth ; the new mind leads you to 
the things of God. You are turned from vani- 
ties to serve the living God. You are "con- 
verted." The very truth about Jesus which 
you believed gave you hope and life. But 
it also showed you God in a new light, and 
gave you a new thought about him and a new 
feeling to him. You were at war before ; you 
are reconciled now. You were dead before; 
you are alive now. You were an alien before; 
you are now "bom again, not of corruptible 
seed, but of incorruptible, by the word of 
God, which liveth and abideth for ever" (1 
Peter i. 23). 

Then, dear reader, on the authority of the 
Spirit of God in the word, receive Jesus as 
God's Son and your Saviour; and from that 
act, which brings your soul into union with 
the Father through the Son by the Holy 
Ghost, a new mind toward God — or regenera- 
tion — and a new stand toward him — which is 
conversion — follow, or rather come, in the very 
act of believing. " If any man be in Christ, 
he is a new creature: old things are passed 
away; behold, all things are become new" 
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(2 Cor, V. 17). "Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved" — saved by the 
blood from self and sin and war with God as 
well as from the blackness of the pit. Thus 
Jesus does for us the two things that make 
up salvation. He gave himself that he might 
deliver us frcmh this present evU world (Gal. 
i. 4), and he delivered us from the wrath 
to come (1 Thess. i. 10). When we simply- 
trust him, when we receive him, there is given 
us the double blessing that the Psalmist 
got — of which by-and-by I hope you will 
sing at the Lord's table — "who forgiveth all 
thine iniquities ; who healeth all thy diseases" 
(Ps. ciii. 3). 

Beloved reader, if you are careless about 
salvation, this will be dry reading for you. 
But oh, if you wish to be "saved by the 
blood," you will examine these texts in your 
Bible ; and seeing that believing and getting 
a new heart go together, you will say, as the 
hymn does, — 

** Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 
Hear me when I cry to thee ! 
I've a very naughty heart, 
Full of sin in every part. 
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I can never make it good ; 
Wash me, wash me, in thy blood : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 
Hear me when I cry to thee ! '* 

And now, if you are " saved by the blood," 
what about others round about you ? The 
apostle Paul was so saved, and I hear him 
say, " My heart's desire and prayer to God for 
Israel is, that they might be saved " (Rom. x. 1). 
Have you brothers or sisters unsaved? Tell 
them of the blood. Do you remember the 
poor, palsied, but not friendless man who was 
brought by others to Jesus ? And the precious 
and loving Saviour, seeing their faith, and 
wiUing to put honour upon it, said to the man 
sick of the palsy, " Thy sins be forgiven thee " 
(Matt. ix. 2). He did not expect this, nor did 
they. They only looked for bodily healing, 
and they obtained that and far more. Dear 
child, your Saviour, your own Saviour, is 
"able to do exceeding abundantly above all 
that we ask" (Eph. iii. 20). Carry your 
unsaved brothers and sisters and cousins and 
playfellows in prayer to him, and ask him to 
make them his own. Speak to God for them. 
Speak to them for God. Tell them that they 
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may be saved just now ; that he is willing and 
waiting ; that he wants them to be happy, and 
that they can only be so through Jesus : and 
do all this in holy and tender love. If you 
sow the flower-seeds at Christmas, the cold 
air will kill them. It is only in the warm 
atmosphere of spring and summer they can 
grow. Oh, how much of the seed of truth is 
flung out in such a cold and ungenial spirit 
that it bears no fruit ! The warm atmosphere 
of love is that in which truth grows. Speak 
" the truth in love." God loves the evil with 
a love of pity. Do you the same. He loves the 
good with fatherly love. Do you love the good 
with brotherly love. You have begun with — 

" I lay my sms on Jesua." 

Then you will come to — 

" I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, lowly, loving, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's Holy Child.»' 

And by-and-by, dear child, he who writes and 
you who read will have this wish realized — 

" I long to be toUh Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng- 
To sing with saints his praises. 
And learn the angels* song/' 




YII 

AM to speak to you now about life 
and PEACE. The writer of the Life of 
Charles James Fox tells us how he 
used to throw out his broad chest, inhale the 
fresh air, and in the glad enjoyment of being, 
exclaim, ** What a glorious thing is life!" And 
so it is. Even if you take the lowest form of 
it — the green grass and springing com in the 
fields, the flowers in the garden, the trees in 
the forest — what beauty and mystery we have 
in this vegetable life ! Then if we go higher, 
and look to the winged butterfly and the 
"little busy bee," the soaring eagle, and the 
proud king of beasts, what a grand thing is 
animal life ! But look higher still — to the 
mind that can coiuit till a comet returns, that 
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can weigh the stars, that can remember the 
past and judge of the present and expect the 
future — ^and what a noble, wonderful thing is 
the life of the intellect ! Then think that this 
mind can love Grod, and tell him so in prayer 
and praise — that the Holy Spirit can dwell in 
it — and what a glorious thing is spiritual life ! 
And, last of all, think of this life being length- 
ened out for ever and ever, as long as God 
himself shall live ; and what grandeur there is 
in eternal life— life without sin or sorrow, with- 
out evil or end, life eternal and eternal peace \ 
About this, dear friends, I wish to speak to 
you. There are three parts of our nature — ^the 
animal, which is fed by bread; the raticmal, 
which is fed by knowledge ; and the spiritual, 
which is fed by " every word that proceedeth 
out of the mouth of Grod." Each part suffered 
by the faU: the body sickens; the mind is 
darkened; the soul is dead. Being nearest 
Grod in its purity, it is farthest from him in its 
sin ; and nothing short of the Holy Spirit's 
work can restore it to life and peace. A good 
man, who gained a great reputation by carving 
in marble, ordered this inscription to be put on 
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his tomb : " What I was as an artist seemed of 
some importance to me while I lived ; what I 
was as a Christian is the only thing of import- 
ance to me now." And, my dear boy, as with 
Bacon the sculptor, so will it be with you one 
day. If you are not a Christian, you are and 
will always be dead. If you are a Christian, 
you have, and will always have, life and peace. 
Now, would you not like to know about the 
beginning of this life ? Then let that be the 
first thing I now tell you. Do not forget, then, 
that the heart is the place to look for it. You 
may have your memory filled with texts and 
hymns — as indeed you ought to have — and 
still not have this life. Or you may have a 
quick fancy, so as to see the likeness between 
common facts and religious truths, and yet not 
have this life. But the heart being, by the 
Holy Ghost, touched and turned to Christ, this 
life begins. Take a steel needle, and it will 
move or lie as circumstances affect it. Touch 
it with a magnet, and though it is the same 
size, shape, and colour as before, it has a new 
nature and a new bias; and if you hang it 
quite freely, it will tremble and turn to the 
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pole. And so it is with the heart, which, while 
it is the same heart, gets a new nature and bias 
the moment the Holy Ghost touches it, and it 
believes in Christ. The Spirit's touch was its 
regeneration, and its turning to Christ is its 
conversion ; and it shows ever after that the 
Spirit has been working there by its tendmg 
steadfastly toward the word, the service, the 
people, the throne, the Christ of God. 

When the soul has a little light, it will wish 
to get more, and it will cry for it to God. It 
is a beautiful thing to find a child beside the 
little bed on which he is to sleep, saying to 
God, " My Father in heaven, I see that I am 
wicked and dark, and need to be pardoned and 
changed. O Lord, forgive and change me, for 
Jesus' sake." It is hard to tell when the heart 
that prays thus, looking to Christ Jesus only, 
is made new. If you asked that little praying 
boy, " Are you a Christian ? " he might say, " I 
fear I am not." Yet he is, if looking to and 
trusting in the blessed Saviour. 

It is said that a man and his son were once 
sinking a draw-well, when the sides fell in and 
covered up the boy. His poor anxious father 
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shouted into the opening, " Are you alive, my 
son ? " — " No, father," was the reply — a very 
amusing one, if the situation were not so awful, 
was it not ? Of course he must have been 
alive or he could not say " No." Well, just so, 
one may think himself still dead in sins, so 
dimly does he see his own state, when our 
Father in heaven sees that the soul is really 
depending entirely on the Saviour. 

Would you like to know a little more about 
this most wonderful change ? You say, " Tell 
me exactly how it is done." Well, my dear 
friend, we cannot do it for one another ; we 
cannot teach or reason one another into new 
life. It is the work of the Holy Ghost to 
give this blessed life. Usually, he bestows 
light, for otherwise we are in darkness ; and 
without light we may be religious in a kind 
of way, but it will be as fanatics — like the 
fakirs in India, who spoil their bodies to please 
the gods ; as Pharisees, who count themselves 
righteous ; or as the superstitious followers of 
saints and angels. 

But the light of a hundred sims, if you were 
blind, would do you no good. The Holy Spirit 
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has to give sight also. Nobody believes this 
until taught of God. The Laodicean church 
did not know it, as you will see if you examine 
Revelation iii 17. The Psalmist knew it when 
he said," Open thou mine eyes, that I may behold 
wondrous things out of thy law" (Ps. cxix. 18). 
Hence, " No man can say that Jesus is the Lord, 
but by the Holy Ghost " (1 Cor. xiL 3). He 
takes the things of Christ — which are in the 
Word, but are not seen — and reveals them to 
the soul. Before this there was no form or 
comeliness in Christ ; but now he is altogether 
lovely, and the heart so feels this that it ad- 
mires him, loves him, trusts him. In this way 
the heart gets experience of Christ. No matter 
how many descriptions you get of the taste of 
an apple, you must eat of it yourself to know 
it really ; and so the heart must rest on Christ 
to know him really and to feel the peace of 
Christ Jesus. 

When the people of Jericho complained to 
Elisha that the water was bad and the ground 
barren — ^you remember the story in 2 Kings il 
— he put salt in a cruse and cast it in the spring 
of the waters, and declared, " I have healed these 
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waters ; " and so, dear friends, when the Lord 
would make the stream of our life pure and 
clear, he puts the love of Christ into the heart 
and moves the whole man thereby. 

** *Tis what I know of thee, my Lord and Grod, 

That fills my soul with peace, my lips with song ; 
Thou art my health, my joy, my staff, my rod; 
Leaning on thee, in weakness I am strong." 

So it is, dear reader, in all who live through 
Christ. Thus the love of God, seen in the face 
of Christ Jesus, whom the Holy Ghost reveals, 
brings hope and joy. One day a little boy was 
pretending to write a letter to his grandmother 
(I have seen little boys amuse themselves so), 
when at last he said, in a quiet tone, as if say- 
ing what was just then passing through his 
mind, "I so happy! I so happy!" On his 
mother inquiring what it was that made him so 
happy, he said, " I been sinking [thinking] Jesus 
up in heaven love me. I love Jesus so much. 
Jesus love Harry." Dear children, do you feel this 
happiness ? If you do you will imderstand this : 
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More of thyself, oh show me, hour by hour; 

More of thy glory, O my Grod and Lord ; 
More of thyself, in all thy grace and power ; 

More of thy love and truth. Incarnate Word." 
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Now, let me tell you some of the ways in 
which you may keep up the sense of this new 
life and peace ; and, depend upon it, there is 
need to think of this. If all things about us 
tended to keep alive this sense, we might, like 
a man floating down the stream, sit still and 
go with the current. But, like a man going 
up, and who must pull against the stream, we 
are to make effort and be active always. We 
must, for example, be on the watch against sin. 
You know if we would not be smeared, we 
must not touch pitch. We must not say, when 
going to do a wrong thing, " Is it not a little 
one ? " We must not let bad tempers, sinful 
wishes, unbridled tongues, get their way. If 
we do, the little sins — like the little boys that 
are sometimes put in through the windows 
to open the doors for the big burglars — will 
open a way for great crimes. Even lawful things 
may become a snare to us (Luke xiv. 18—20). 
If James is so bent on having his grammar, 
history, and Latin perfectly — perhaps to be 
first at the next examination — ^that he forgets 
to read his Bible and hurries through his prayer, 
then a lawful thing has become a snare to him. 
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The tone of his mind is lowered, and his peace 
must grow less. 

" I bargain not for blessing — 

I leave that to thy will; 
But keep me from transgressing, 

Oh, keep me faithful still. 
Oh, keep me true to thee. 
Unchanged in fervent loyalty.*' 

• 

You know there are two things your bodies 
must have if they are to be healthy and strong 
—food and exercise. And the food is of two 
kinds : the solid, including the bread we eat 
and the water we drink — for we want you all 
to belong to the temperance society — and the 
really fluid, the air we breathe. Now, it is so 
with the soul. Some hardly ever read the 
Bible, or indeed any spiritual book. They 
are starving their souls. And some only think 
and speak of earthly things — all good, and 
honest, and even necessary, but not enough. 
Would you expect a man who is kept in a 
dark cell, which no fire warms in winter and 
no sun in summer, to come out strong and 
ruddy ? Why, a plant from the garden breath- 
ing that atmosphere — ^€or, you know, the plants 
breathe — ^would dial And just so, our souls 
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cannot be strong and happy if we keep them 
in a bad atmosphere, where the heavenly fire 
and the Sim of Bighteonsness give no heat. 
When the poor saints who were confessing 
Christ in Spain lay a while in the dungeon, 
they lost appetite and all heart to work. And 
so the soul in this bad air loses desire for its 

a 

food and heart for all service. 

" For lack of joy I*m losing 

All heart to work for thee ; 
At every pore out-oozing, 

Life goeth fast from me. 
Give back my joy and light, 
Lest all, with these, should take their flight.** 

For want of exercise is bad for the body, and 
the soul too. We do not train our minds to 
come to God in prayer and in solemn thought. 
We keep saying to good men and good books 
and good meetings, Give us oil of your lamps, 
when we should go to the Lord himseK and 
get it from him. Not that we are to make 
light of the help of others. The " class-meet- 
ings " that John Wesley set up did great good. 
So did the " societies " that the Covenanters 
established, which Charles Simeon endeavoured 
to bring into the Church of England when the 
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Lord was employing him to bring about revival. 
So are our prayer-meetings. Of course, if the 
members are cold these may become as formal 
as any Sabbath service without the teaching of 
the Sabbath ; but where they are the fruits of 
true life, they are easily kept up and full of 
blessing. So is the service of God in the 
family where the Word is read and the prayer 
of love and thankfulness and faith offered up 
to God. 

We spoke of the little child in closet prayer. 
How beautiful it is to have the whole family — - 
father, mother, and little ones — offering to God 
the morning and evening worship! That mod- 
est chamber is turned into a church, and God 
is there. Dear friends who have this blessing, 
how much easier it is for you to be good than 
those who never heard their parents' voice in 
prayer! Be thankful, and do not forget to 
pray for those who never pray for themselves. 

Dear believing readers, give your souls ex- 
ercise in this way. Cannot you find some 
dear companion to talk to about God and his 
Son, and the holy heaven we are to inhabit ? 
And if not, cannot you always find God ? As 
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the poor Christian said, "He is always at 
home." Are you tired of the poetry ? It is 
not mine, but good Dr. Bonar's. He says : — 

" Begin the day with God ! 

He is thy sun and day; 
His is the radiance of thy dawn — 

To him address thy lay. 
Sing thy first song to God ! 

Not to thy fellow-man — 
Not to the creatures of his hand. 

But to the glorious One. 
Take ihj first meal with God ! 

He is the heavenly food : 
Feed with and on him ; he with thee 

Will feast in brotherhood." 

Now, dear reader, let us see how far we 
have gone together. I have been showing how 
we get life and peace. But, you know, where 
there is life there is growth ; and as for peace, 
the Scriptures say it may be " like a river " 
(Isa. Ixvi. 12), which usually grows deeper and 
broader the further it goes. Even so, I should 
hope that every Christian child who has life 
will grow in it, and gain, every month and 
every year, a fuller and a sweeter peace. 
Therefore I have been telling you of some 
means we may use for this end. And now I 
shall take nearly all the rest of this chapter 
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to show the effects of having this life and 
peace. 

First of all, we shall feel God to be with U8. 
We shall know that his eye is always on us, 
and that he is thoroughly acquainted with all 
our ways. Get your Bible and read over the 
Hundred and Thirty-ninth Psalm, and you will 
see the nature of this feeling. " Oh," you say 
as you read this psalm, " I do not always think 
of God thus. Many other things must come 
into my mind." I do not blame you for this ; 
but do you not remember how, when you were 
at your lessons or your work before the vaca- 
tion, the idea of home and Christmas pleasures 
ran like a thread of gold through all the web 
of your thoughts ? Well, just so a living soul 
has a sweet sense of God*s presence running 
through all its thoughts, and breaking forth 
into speech at times : for you know if a vessel 
be full up to the brim, the least touch sends 
some over ; and so, if the heart be full of good 
thoughts, the least agitation will make it over- 
flow. There is no goodness but from this sense 
of God's presence. A boy in a certain store 
has charge of money and goods, and he never 
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does wrong because he knows the only way to 
get on is to be honest. Is there any true 
goodness in that ? No. He would be all he 
is now if there were no God. He is a truly 
good boy who does right, like Joseph in Egypt, 
under this feeling: " How can I do this wicked- 
ness and sin against God ? " And so the child 
is kept from evil. The young heart, like the 
sensitive plant that shrinks away from the 
touch of a hand, recoils from all evil. Not 
only so, but it learns to see evil a long way off 
— in a bad book, or a bad companion, or a bad 
employment — and to say, " I should suffer for 
this; I should lose the light of my Father's 
countenance." And so, as we sing in the good 
old psalm (ci. 3, 4) — 

" I will endure no wicked thing 
Before mine eyes to be : 
I hate their work that turn aside ; 
It shall not cleave to me." 

And so we learn to " mortify the deeds of 
the body" (Rom. viii. 13). A monk lives on 
one meal daily, lies on a board, wears a hair 
shirt, and washes his face once a year. When 
he comes forth to preach to the people, with 
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shaven crown and wasted form, he is almost 
worshipped. His body is starved, but his 
pride is fed; for, though many monks have 
been sincere and humble, the system is founded 
on pride, and fosters it. As when you prune a 
tree closely on the one side its branches shoot 
out the more strongly on the other, but it is 
still the same tree ; so all human mortification 
cuts off one set of sins, while another set grows 
up. But true religion makes the tree good, 
and then leaves its branches to grow according 
to the new nature of the tree, and bear fruit 
after its kind. For if any quiet little girl who 
reads this thinks that to keep from evil is the 
whole of the new life, she is greatly mistaken. 
The sense of God's presence not only makes us 
** cease to do evil," but also " learn to do well." 
To be under the eye of another, however poor, 
has its influence upon us. How much more to 
feel, " Thou God seest me ! " When a wicked 
man wishes to sin easily, he has to work him- 
self up to the feeling, " The Lord shall not see, 
neither shall the God of Jacob regard it " (Ps. 
xciv. 7); so that the child said quite correctly 
that the only place where God is not is in the 
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thoughts of the wicked. Your parents try to 
keep you, dear children, as long as they can 
with them. They know it is good for you to 
feel their eye upon you; and when the parents 
of the orphan child who reads this page were 
dying, they grieved probably that their darUng 
would be without a father's or a mother's eye. 
And if to feel a human eye upon us be so good, 
how much better to feel a heavenly Father's 
always ! 

This gives a sweet sense of safety. A living 
soul has its troubles, but it goes with them to 
God. You remember, dear friends, the beloved 
disciple — ^how he leaned on Jesus* bosom, and 
asked questions and received answers. You 
may go and do likewise ; you may put your 
affairs into his hand, and ask him to regulate 
them for you. People sometimes talk as if, 
because you are young, you have no sorrows ; 
but you know that is not the case. You will 
find them lighter, however, if you only keep in 
mind that God is with you. When some grief 
comes into the house, it will be sometimes said, 
"Oh, if father only were here it would not 
bo half so bad!" But this divine Father 
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is always here, and his living child can 
say, — 

** I know the God of grace, 

I trust his truth and might ; 
He calls me his, I call him mine — 
My God, my joy, my light ! 

'* Tis he who saveth me, 
And freely pardon gives ; 
I love because he loveth me ; 
I live because he lives.'* 

In the next place, a living soul learns from 
Jesvs, as well as loves him. It has heard his 
voice saying, "Come unto me," and it has 
come. It has heard him add, " Learn of me," 
and it sits down to be taught of him. And 
what noble lessons he teaches ! How beautiful 
^ the mind that was in him ! " The enemy of 
our souls tries to persuade us that piety is a 
grovelling, unmanly, mean thing. "He is a 
liar from the beginning." I look to Christ, 
and I see piety in perfect form in him ; and 
how lovely it is ! What good and lofty quality 
is not in it ? There is perfect submission to 
God — " Not my will, but thine be done." 
There is keen feeling for the sufferings of men 
— "He had compassion on the multitude." 
He could bear hunger in himself, not in them. 
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He was a true patriot — " He beheld the city, 
and wept over it." He was gentleness itself — 
" Suffer little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not." He was patient with the 
evil — "Go and sin no more." The disciples 
wondered that he talked with the woman of 
Samaria, but he was telling her of the living 
waters. As the ray from the sun comes down 
through the murky cloud, but is not made 
murky itself, and enters by the dirty pane, 
but still is pure, and lightens up the poor faded 
face of a beggar on his squalid bed, so the 
blessed Jesus went among sinners, but never 
sinned — received them, ate with them, touched 
their poor sin- wasted bodies, but was all the 
time " holy, harmless, undefiled, and separate" 
from them. 

Is not this a noble mind to have ? Once, 
dear readers, man had this. He was once so 
like the Lord that made him that the angels, 
who knew God, as they gazed on him could 
say, "That is a son of God." And we are 
coming back to that mind when learning of 
Jesus. life does not stand still ; it advances. 
When we get life in Christ, we grow up in 
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him and learn to know him more ; and so we 
hegin heaven even on earth. Do you think, 
my dear girl, when you enter heaven that you 
will need some fair angel or experienced saint 
to teach you the notes of the song of praise, or 
to take you by the hand and point out Jesus to 
you ? Nothing of the kind. You will begin 
to sing as naturally as the dawn opens into 
day, or the spring into the summer, or the 
rosebud into the flower. Heaven will be the 
carrying on of the best part of your life on 
earth. You often say, " Oh that I were nearer 
my Lord, and like him !" And some day,, 
when he pleases, he will take you by the hand 
and say, " Maid, arise !" and straightway you 
will arise ; and as naturally as you smile your 
morning smile in your happy home, as natur- 
ally as you feel solemn awe in God's house on 
the quiet Sabbath morn, will you begin the 
song and enter on the joys of heaven, to live^ 
out for ever that life that began when Christ 
showed you himself and made you a disciple. 
The circiunstances, indeed, will be all changed,, 
but the life will be the same. Through a barred^ 
unglazed window the light of morning fell on 



148 LIFE AND PEACE. 

a prisoner. Last night he faintly uttered his 
evening prayer, and God was with him, and 
Christ was very precious to him, and though 
the poor wasted arms were sadly galled with 
that cruel chain, his soul was all peace. And 
at midnight the Lord called him away — away 
from the prison and the chain. They may 
unlock the fetters and bury the body now. 
He is not here ; he is elsewhere : but he is 
still the same. God is with him stiU, and 
Christ precious still, and his soul all peace 
still. All the evil is gone for ever, and all the 
good is his for ever. 

" It is not time that flies — 
*Tis we, 'tis we are flying; 
It is not life that dies — 
Tis we, 'tis we are dying. 

" Time and eternity are one : 
Time is eternity begun; 
Life changes, yet without decay : 
'TIS we alone who pass away.'' 

Now it might be thought that any one 
having Christ in him, "the hope of glory," 
would be lifted up with pride. But no. He 
who lives in Christ is lowly — the lowlier the 
nearer God. If you will recall the times when 
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God came nearest to his people and put the 
highest honour upon them, you will see these 
were the very times when they were most 
humble before God. Listen to Abraham plead- 
ing with God for doomed Sodom— a type of 
the interceding Saviour. What honour is this ! 
" Behold, now I have taken upon me to speak 
xmto the Lord, which am but dust and ashes." 
Hear Moses, when the Lord is sending him to 
bring Israel out of Egypt : " Who am I, that 
I should go imto Pharaoh ?" Isaiah, as he sees 
the Lord's glory and hears the anthem of the 
seraphim, is filled with fear : " Woe is me ! for I 
am undone; because I am a man of unclean lips." 
And when the glory of the same divine Presence 
lit up the lonely Patmos, John says, *" I fell at 
his feet as dead." Be sure of this, dear friends : 
if you be living children of God, you will be 
made lowly. The Lord, when he makes us his 
own, sometimes strips us of showy outward 
decorations, but he puts on instead the orna- 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit. Look in the 
wheat-fields at the " heads" that stand erect, 
and when you examine them they are blasted 
and worthless. Look in the orchard at the 



i 



150 LIFE AND PEACE. 

branches that are unbent, and they are covered 
by no golden fruit. And look at the men and 
women, the boys and girls, that are arrogant, 
proud, and lofty, full of their own perfections, 
blind to good in anybody else ; and they are 
worthless. You can hear them speak angry 
words that make double wounds — wounds in 
the speakers and the hearers. You can see 
them do proud, selfish deeds that grieve the 
good and dishonour God. They shine very 
brightly for a time — even outshine God's true 
children — just as the comet may throw the old 
familiar stars qmte in the shade. But the 
comet departs, and the true old stars that we 
saw when we were only able to look and 
wonder are there still. And so the light of the 
wicked soon disappears, but the righteous shall 
shine as the stars for ever. Be sure of this, 
dear friends : the more you are with God, the 
more life in your souls, the more peace you 
enjoy, the lowlier you will be. If I hear a 
very learned man speak, or if I read a very 
good book, I am made to say, " How little I 
know !" And if the all-wise and all-holy God 
come and speak to me and show me his glory, 
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must I not say, " How foolish and how sinful 
lamr 

Now, perhaps some spirited boy who does 
not love the truth or wish to be a Christian, 
who has the curiosity to read this little book, 
will say when he comes to this account of 
meekness, "Oh, just so; I always thought 
Christians a poor, mean-spirited set, and here 
I see it. See the low, sneaking ways that are 
set down to them !" I would like to get the 
heart of that boy set right. God may use this 
little book for good to him ; who can tell ? 
A gentleman was talking with two Christian 
friends, when one said, " Here are three souls 
soon to be in another world ; shall we meet in 
heaven ?" — " Why do you say three souls ?" 
said the gentleman. " There are four souls 
here," looking at a little girl of seven, the 
daughter of one of the party ; " she has a soul 
as precious as ours, and we must not be content 
to go to heaven without her." About twelve 
years after, the gentleman was conversing with 
that girl, and found her a decided Christian. 
He inquired, among other things, how she was 
brought to the Lord, when she recalled the 
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conversation, and said, ''From that time the 
salvation of my soul became, I trust, the object 
of my supreme desire ; and I have sought it 
where alone it is to be found — by faith in Jesus 
Christ" Now, who can tell what good a word 
may do this high-spirited boy who thinks true 
religion a low and slow affair? I tell you, 
my dear boy, a real Christian has an elevated 
though an humble mind. He has a better 
way of judging things than you, for he has 
seen, what you never saw. It was very natural 
for the disciples to look across at the goodly 
stones of the temple and burst out in admira- 
tion of them. They were the finest things of 
the kind they ever saw. And it was very 
natural for Christ not to be carried away in 
wonder. He had seen the glory of the temple 
above, the city that has no need of the sun. 
And so it is very natural for you to be dazzled 
with the glitter and show of this present life ; 
but it is equally natural for a Christian, who 
has a higher nature than yours, stands on 
higher ground, has seen more, who expects 
more, who has and enjoys more than you do, 
to think very little of it all. His eyes have 
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looked through the glass of the Bible to the bet- 
ter land, and he has seen the King in his beauty. 
I had once the pleasure of examining the 
famous telescope of Lord Bosse, and his work- 
shops, which are hardly less interesting. Over 
the latter I hurried, in order to visit a member 
of a family in the employment of this noble- 
man — ^noble more from his powers and tastes 
than his titles. I found a dying Christian. I 
had known that face as the face of a healthy 
and happy girl, and then a new-made wife; but 
it never looked happier or brighter than when 
she spoke of the promises of her Bible, and her 
worn and wasted features kindled with rejoic- 
ing, in the hope of the glory of God. Happily, 
one can have both ; but if a choice had to be 
made between the unrivalled tube, over whose 
mimic sky the " stars in their courses" are made 
to show their stately march, and the blessed 
Book of God, that reveals the Star of Beth- 
lehem, what Christian — nay, what sensible man 
— ^would hesitate ? 



« 



The telescope discovers to the eye 
Celestial wonders which beyond us lie : 
Thus to the Holy Scriptures power is given 
To show the glories of the distant heaven." 



\ 
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No, my dear boy, there is nothing mean or 
sordid in the divine life. You may find nar- 
row-minded Christians, but it is not their 
Christian life that narrowed them. Bad as 
they are now, they would be worse without it. 
You may find believers without very large 
views, but they would be far worse if in their 
natural state. If they are, even now, with a 
hope of heaven in their souls, so contracted as 
to provoke your contempt, what would they be 
if, like you, they only looked to this world? 
Go, I entreat you, as they have gone, if they 
be true Christians, and take one look at Christ 
dying on the cross to save, living in heaven 
to plead, waiting to come again and take his 
people to himself in glory — to take suck as you 
— and you will form a juster view of earthly 
worth, and will know yourself and the world 
better. And when you have said in your in- 
most heart, " Blessed Jesus, I take thee for my 
Saviour, my own Redeemer, for ever," and when 
you have put your soul in his hand, and left it 
there, believing, from God's promise, it will be 
safe there, the scales will fall from your eyes. 
You will look out on a new world, because you 
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will be a new being, and say, " Whereas I was 
blind, now I see." 

For — and this is the last thing I want you 
to learn — a living soul is made honest, willing 
to know the worst of itself. In the day when 
Christ was received, the robe of self -righteous- 
ness was renounced. It must be so always. 
As Rev. Mr. Amot has said, " When the gar- 
dener is grafting, if you put a rag between the 
tree and the twig engrafted you destroy the 
work, for the sap cannot flow. It is the bleed- 
ing twig to the bleeding tree that grows. So 
if rags of our own goodness come between the 
dead soul and the living Saviour, there is no 
life. The dead soul must come directly to the 
living Christ to get life. So honesty is learned 
at the beginning, and learned all through." A 
man depending on himself is sorry to have his 
evil pointed out. No wonder, for it is the same 
as to say, " So little hope is there for you 1" 
But a man depending on Christ can say, " Yes, 
I am bad as that — worse than that, if you only 
knew it — ^but that is not my hope ; Christ is 
my hope. His work is perfect, and there is 
no unrighteousness in him." My dear readers, 
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you only begin to be thoroughly candid with 
yourselves when you get life and peace in the 
Lord Jesus. 

Dear young friends, I wish I could get you 
to feel all this. Then you will do all your 
duties — ^not the easy, pleasant, "nice" duties 
only, but the unromantic, plain, disagreeable 
duties of life — ^in the Lord's strength and to 
his glory ; and whenever he calls, you will be 
found at your post, ready to serve God in 
heaven as here. All London, some time ago, 
honoured James Braidwood in his death. He 
fell at his post as head of the fire-brigade. 
Dr. Gumming described him as a most useful 
and godly member of his congregation. 

" Death found him there without 

Grandeur or beauty ; 
Only an honest man — 

Doing his duty. 
Just a God-fearing man — 

Simple and lowly; 
Constant at kirk and hearth — 

Kindly as holy." 

Blessed is that servant whom his Lord, when 
he cometh, findeth watching. 

Have you this life ? Then guard it welL 
It is like a rare and tender plant brought 
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from a milder clime. See how the gardener 
cares for such ! He gives it the best aspect, 
wards off the east winds, shuts out the frosts, 
plucks out the weeds, lets in the sun and 
gentle rain, and waters its roots. So do you 
with this heavenly plant as far as you can. 
Choose a good aspect, where books and means 
of grace and man will help you. Do not let 
the frosts of worldliness get at it. Keep it 
imder the beams of the Sim of Righteousness. 
Let no weeds of evil grow about it to suck the 
sap that should be drawn into its roots; and 
ever cry to God for the gracious rain that will 
make it grow and flourish, until by-and-by it 
be transplanted into the paradise of God, to 
bloom in eternal beauty. 




% 



VIII. 

^he Cure for (HUxl 

T was a pleasant, homely place in the 

County of , and the last night 

of the year, that a little gathering 
of friends went into two parties after tea, 
one above and the other below stairs. Above 
were the hostess, a widow "well stricken in 
years," some members of her family, and two 
or three friends of her own age, chief among 

them being Mr. , whose name and worth 

the whole country, and more especially the 
people of the " Old Meeting-house," knew full 
well. Below were the young people, lineal 
descendants of the party above, and all going 
to school, with the exception of an uncle and 
aunt, who were admitted in virtue of being 
only a few months married and as good as 
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young people still. The uncle had been 
abroad, was much looked up to, and generally 
spared no pains to be agreeable. 

" Come, imcle," said Mary in a lull of the 
laughing, taking his arm in both hands and 
looking up in his face ; " you have travelled, 
and should use your talents. You are getting 
lazy — all my aunt's fault, I know. Do be of 
use, and tell us a story." 

" Oh yes ! " said little Johnny — " about the 
sepoys, and Juggernaut their cruel chief; isn't 
he?" 

" Nonsense, you little goose ! " said Mary. 
" Juggernaut is a horrid big idol ; and we don't 
want the dreadful things to-night. Let uncle 
choose himself;" and the request was urged 
by a dozen voices, all in the imperative mood. 
To resist such a group of petitioners is no easy 
matter. 

" I never was good at a story," said uncle, 
" but if you don't sleep much I'll read you one 
which I made myself ; and I can assure you it 
is all true, for I either saw the things or heard 
them from people I can believe." He pulled 
out a paper, and, in spite of some playful 
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efforts of his wife to seize it, prepared to read, 
while the circle settled down to listen to 

uncle's own true STORY; OR, 
THE CURE FOR CARE. 

" Things get worse and worse ! I don't see 
how we are to get on." 

" Well, dear, I'll go down and talk to Mr. 
Lockhart about it," said the husband; and 
saying something which he meant to be cheer- 
ful to the children, who were preparing for 
bed, he went out. 

This was the close of a conversation — ^there 
had been many like it lately — ^in the house of 
a small farmer in the early part of the year 
1846. William Gordon had never been rich, 
and never expected to be, but he had always 
been able to get necessaries and modest com- 
forts for his family. Since the day when 
Jane Simpson joined her life to his in the 
" Old Meeting-house " — ^the minister of which 
went home to her father's house afterwards, 
shared their simple feast, and advised the 
joung couple not to go in debt, and not to be 
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both angry at the same time — they had never 
had so hard a sea^^on as just now saddened 
them. Never did potato-fields look finer than 
theirs in August ; and more than once in the 
summer evenings had William and his wife 
looked thankfully at the blooming ridges, 
where the dark green leaves, as he moved 
them aside to pluck a weed, entirely hid the 
soil. But the blight came, and a few nights 
made all this nearly worthless. The grain but 
ill sufiSced for food for the year after the rent 
was paid, and all that had to be bought 
was so dear that many a weary home coun- 
cil wa. held to consider what it was best 
to do. 

Mr. Lockhart was an elder, a good man, 
with a deal of wisdom which gave him weight 
in the neighbourhood. He read, observed, and 
thought more than most people of his rank, 
and his sayings were remembered. He was 
William's neighbour in every sense of the 
word, and a visit to his house in the evening 
was not remarkable. 

It was easy for William to bring round his 
business. All men talked of the same thing 

(682) 11 
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then. How could he live on his little farm 
during the cold winter ahd get seed for the 
spring, "meet his little demands," and keep 
the children at school ? He saw difficulties all 
round, and no way of getting out of them. 
What would Mr. Lockhart advise ? 

One thing was clear to Mr. Lockhart — the 
children must not quit school ; that must be 
the last thing. « Why/* he said, " Willie is 
getting on finely. 1 only wish my Charlie 
may do as well at his age. The master says 
it would be a sin not to give Willie a chance. 
No ; the children must get the schooling, let 
who will pinch." 

Ah, Mr. Lockhart, you're a clever coimsellor; 
you have already brought a bit of blue into 
William's sky. He is better prepared now to 
look at the angry clouds. As to the "demands," 
if there's little to meet them, why, he must 
keep them low ; there would still be at least 
" bread and water " — a great deal more than 
many of us deserved. William could not but 
admit that; but how was he to get another 
crop ? Where would seed — 

" When are you going to sow ? " 
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William stared; but the question, he saw, 
was not pointless. 

"Oh, I know it is months yet till seed- 
time." • 

" Well, then, take no thought for the mor- 
row," said the elder, "according to that fine 
chapter in Matthew, which the Lord gave for 
the poor and struggling." 

He looked round as if in search of some- 
thing. His wife understood, and from a window, 
the whitewashed sill of which, cut out of the 
thick earthen wall, formed a ready book-shelf, 
she handed him the Bible. He found the 
chapter, read it, and prayed. A more simple, 
natural, and true family worship could not 
well be ; and it was easy to follow it up 
with — 

" Yes, William, this Book is the * Cure for 
Care,' and I'd advise you to look out in it for 
seed-corn and everything else you want. I've 
got wonderful supplies out of the Thirty- 
seventh Psalm." 

And William — ^he could hardly tell why — 
went home with a lighter heart. He had not 
got the wind shifted indeed; it was strong 
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against him. But he had hope and strength 
to shift the sails and make way a little longer. 

Still, that season told upon the hard-toiling 
father. His hair grew rapidly gray, and a 
look of care hung over him. The cheery little 
speeches that used to make the children merry 
were rarely heard and cost an eflTort. His busy 
days were followed by sleepless nights, until he 
could no longer make the usual exertion, and 
before the corn he sowed was turning yellow 
he lay on a sick-bed, with little hope of rising. 

Ah, dear children, you were bom since these 
hard times. You know nothing of the bitter 
struggles for life many had, and which to their 
dymg day they will not iorget. How want 
was hidden, how decent poverty suffered in 
silence, how young children grew thin and 
pale, and how parents drooped and died, not 
exactly of famine, but of the weary, despairing 
wrestle with it, — these are things you may 
bless God for knowing nothing of. God for- 
bid you ever should ! 

It was now time for Mr. Lockhart to visit 
him, and many a word of manly sympathy and 
CSinstian love was spoken beside that bed. 
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The anxiety about wife and little ones died 
away as the better world drew near. He 
loved them no less, but he saw more of his 
Father and theirs, and could trust them in his 
hands. He had been learning in adversity to 
" believe in God." Jesus now came, and said 
more clearly than ever to his soul, "Believe 
also in me." God was to him not only the 
God of providence, but of salvation — a God 
in Christ. As his sky darkened the promises 
came out like stars, and his heart grew glad 
with a quiet joy. He had been a tender hus- 
band, but he was tenderer than ever now. 
"Don't fret, Jenny," he would say, as some 
new sign of declining strength saddened his 
poor wife's face ; " you have been a good wife 
to me. The Lord will join us again. And 
the children — ^they are good children — God 
will keep them and make them a comfort to 
you." The tears would only flow the faster 
from these eflbrts to dry them, but they were 
not bitter tears. Such words were the seed, 
sown with a dying hand, of a harvest of happy 
memories in the years of widowhood. 

William once made his cares the subject of 
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a conversation with Mr. Lockhart. "I was 
very wrong," he said ; " and yet one rmust have 
some concern. I wonder where we get out of 
the right and into the wrong ? " 

" I heard our minister once on that," said 
the elder. "He spoke kindly to us in our 
troubles — pitied us, like — and then showed 
that we go wrong when cares hinder our 
prayers and spoil our Sabbaths, or poison the 
blessings we have in hand, or when we cannot 
tell them to God, or when they set us on try- 
ing wrong plans — like Rebekah cheating Isaac 
to get the blessing for Jacob. But our hope, 
William, is that the blood of Christ cleanseth 
us from all sin, and for the time to come God 
is a sun and shield ; he will give grace and 
glory. There's a promise for you, William — 
a pillow for a weary head; go to sleep on it 
now. Good-night." And the good man looked 
as if the Lord had just met him and told him 
that promise for his own use and comfort, so 
true did it appear to him. 

And William did " fall asleep." It was late 

in autumn; brown leaves were whispering a 

^vlaintive farewell to theit "parent trees as the 
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wind took them away and carried them mourn- 
fully to their graves. It was his worst day, 
and he sank with the evening. Mother and 
children were all there, and none else. Young 
Willie had grown older in those weeks, and 
his tongue was loosed. He could talk to his 
father and suggest texts, as well as raise his 
head and support him while mother settled the 
pillow. No one said it, but they knew the 
end was near ; and the father knew it. And 
when the children were brought to be kissed 
one by one, and then told to stay, they too felt 
the awe of something dreadful coming over 
their spirits. Their father could say little 
then, nor was it needed. It had been the way 
of late to gather about his bed every night to 
hear that he could not be long with them; 
how they should fear God, obey mother, love 
one another, when he was gone; and then such 
prayers as with faltering lips he used to offer ! 
He had no strength for this now. But he 
could not keep down the old word : " Jane, 
you won't fret ; you have been a good wife to 
me ; and the children, they'll be good children. 
— Oh, children, be sure you meet me in heaven;" 
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and the thin wasted hand moved toward little 
Martha, who sat, pale and wondering, half on 
the bed and half in the lap of her mother, who 
held the husband s other hand. Again he tried: 
" Fear God ; make siure work of salvation; keep 
together. — Jane dear, light the candle." 

Alas ! the candle was burning, but the eye 
was growing dim. It was too much for the 
poor wife. Her husband was dying! Her 
tears flowed fast. "Jenny dear, don't fret. 
The Lord — the husband " — and his voice fal- 
tered, only adding clearly — " fatherless ; " and 
then portions of texts and kind words, sinking 
into a murmur, and the thin and wasted hand 
that they had placed on little Martha sank 
down, and — the old story again ! Jane was a 
desolate widow, and her children were father- 
less. They lifted up their voices together and 
wept. 

Toil is a rough but efiectual comforter to 
the poor. They get no time for the luxury of 
woe. Work must be done. And hard work 
enough the widow had — bargains to make, 
plans to settle, children to rule and provide 
for. Much need had she of Mr. Lockhart's 
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** Cure for Care ; " and so the good man used 
to drop in and talk to her and the children, 
and somehow the conversation would lead to 
the Word and end in a prayer. Though little 
was said about her troubles, she always felt 
them lighter after these visits. The memory 
of pleasant texts would stay with her. " Call 
upon me in the day of trouble," she would 
repeat to herself ; or, " The Lord shall give tJuit 
which is good ; " and so she toiled and looked 
up. Much attention was given in these visits 
to William, who sometimes ventured a reply, 
to the elder's great delight. One day he pro- 
duced an old book, and called Mr. Lockhart's 
attention to a passage. 

" Well, read it, my boy." 

And Willie read aloud : — " When Bulstrode 
Whitelock was quitting England, in 1653, as 
Cromwell's envoy to Sweden, he was much 
disturbed in mind as he rested at Harwich 
during a stormy night and thought of the dis- 
turbed state of the nation. A pious and trusty 
servant, finding his master sleepless, said. Tray, 
sir, may I ask you a question?' — 'Certainly.* — 
' Pray, sir, do you think that God governed the 
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world very well before you came into it ? ' — 
•Undoubtedly/ — 'And pray, sir, do you not 
think he will govern it quite as well when 
you are gone out of it ? ' — ' Certainly.' — * Then 
pray, sir, excuse me, but do you not think that 
you may trust him to govern it quite as well 
while you are in it ? ' To this Whitelock had 
no reply. He dismissed his care and went to 
sleep." 

This was exactly what Mr. Lockhart enjoyed. 
*' Mr. Whitelock's man " (as he always called 
him, with friendly familiarity) "was right. 
* Never cross a bridge till you come to it ;' or, 
as another proverb says, * The soldier wastes 
his strength who fights with shadows.' There 
is no use in borrowing care from to-morrow to 
fret us to-day. To-morrow will have troubles 
enough of its own ; but as the day is, so is the 
strength." And then the Bible would be brought 
to find this text, the chapter read, and a prayer 
offered to the God of the fatherless and the 
widow. 

And so we must all do in our days of dark- 
ness. Where providences are dark let us see 
If there be any light in the promises. One of 



THE CURE FOR CARE. 171 

them held fast will make us buoyant amid 
waves of sorrow. Are we Christ's ? Then he 
is with us as he was with Peter, and before we 
sink he will put forth his hand and save us. 
A gardener has two seeds in his hand, one of 
which is dropped into the ground. Suppose it 
objecting, " Do not put me in the cold ground, 
away from air and sunshine," and looking with 
envy on its companion, which accidentally drops 
on a dry stone. But a few weeks pass, and 
the one is shrivelled and fit for nothing, while 
the other bears flowers that fill the garden 
with fragrance or delight the eye of every be- 
holder. It is good to go down into the depths 
and be buried for such results. 

" Tis first the true, and then the beautiful ; 
Not first the beautiful, and then the true : 
First the wild moor, with rock and reed and pool, 
Then the gay garden rich in scent and hue. 

** Tis first the good, and then the beautiful; 
Not first the beautiful, and then the good : 
First the rough seed, sown in the rougher soil. 
Then the flower-blossom or the branching wood. 

" Not first the glad, and then the sorrowful ; 
But first the sorrowful, and then the glad : 
Tears for a day — for earth is full of tears — 
Then we forget that we were ever sad.*' 
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[Here the girls broke in with exclamations 
of " Sweet ! " " Beautiful ! " " Charming ! " and 
Harriet, who had written verses herself that 
were printed, was about to venture a criticism, 
but for prosaic Johnny's protest, " Don't stop, 
uncle ; let's hear the rest."] 

William's aim was to be a scholar; and 
heartily his mother helped him, for "Ac had 
always been for giving Willie a chance," she 
said. To get books and time to read, to help 
at home and be first at school, needed care and 
prayer, but William used both. Gladly would 
Mr. Lockhart have seen him "in the pulpit," 
but William firmly resisted. "No," he used 
to say " even if I was good enough for that, I 
can't do it. I must earn money and help 
others, and I see that good ministers can't do 
that. They can hardly live as the people expect 
them to do. There's our own minister: there's 
not a better man living, but he has not as much 
as the bricklayer who built Mr, Barton's chim- 
ney-stack, and who signed his name with a 
cross ; " and a little flush of honest anger lit 
up his boyish face. He was not yet able to 
see that if ministers have sometimes their own 



I 
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trials, they have also their own joys, and 
that on the wilderness of their life God rains 
down maona and opens fountains in its de- 
sert. 

So William went to college and studied 
medicine. How his mother planned ; how she 
packed his trunk with the nicest country things 
to save his money ; how she sat up all night 
arranging his clothes, and saw him off in the 
early winter morning when the snow covered 
the groimd ; and how, when Willie was gone 
to meet the coach, she bent her knee and prayed 
that God would guard him ; how he got through 
the dangers of student-life; how God made 
even his poverty to keep him from temptation, 
— we cannot stay to tell here. Even love to 
his mother helped to keep him right. In his 
recitations it once fell to him to read — 

" At last, O my mother, thou sleepest— 
At last thy poor heart is still ; 
No longer, dear mother, thou keepeet 
A watch in this world of ill.** 

And I hope no one here will think less of 
Willie for breaking down in the third of these 
not very brilliant lines. 
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[Harriet here whispered to Mary that she 
" could make as good herself," but was rebuked 
by a frown from Johnny.] 

One thing the widow often wished brought 
into Mr. Lockhart's talk and prayers — ^that 
Willie might be kept a loving, gentle son ; but 
she did not like to speak of it, for the elder s 
only child, Charlie, was growing up a wild lad, 
a grief of heart to his father and mother. He 
would sometimes come to the widow's children, 
and, though rough and strange, was welcomed 
for his father's sake. Wayward as he was, he 
had fits of gentleness, when little Martha could 
bend him to her childish will. He was a sad 
puzzle to the widow and to William, who used 
to end the talk about him by surmising that 
God left the sons of good men to themselves, 
just to show that his children "are bom not of 
blood," but of God. At any rate, before Willie 
had, through teaching and learning, got through 
his hard college-life, Charlie was off to India, 
the only human being he appeared to part from 
with regret being little Martha. 

Mrs. Gordon was now able to feel for the 
elder. Her second son was soon leaving her, 
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and his sister would accompany him. He had 
managed the farm till he could be spared. In 
vain his mother entreated him to stay. He had 
looked into William's books, was veiy intelli- 
gent, and when his mother proposed to buy a 
farm for him, he said, " No, mother ; I could 
but starve the land and starve myself. Don't 
be angry with me for longing to get something 
of my own." And so, with a weary heart, she 
gave in, comforting herself with remembering 
that " he had always given to the missions to 
foreign parts, and somehow her heart always 
warmed to sending ministers to the colonies." 
She had a vague hope it might be some way 
for her children's good that " her mind gave 
her to put most in the plate when it was for 
our own people abroad." 

And so they sailed away, followed by many 
a prayer ; and years passed, bringing cheerful 
letters, with thankfulness for blessings expressed 
in homely texts, and kind remembrances to 
half the parish and " all inquiring friends " be- 
sides. But though William was now a doctor 
with good practice, and the same good son as 
ever, the mother still yearned after the absent 
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ones, and many a sober talk there was on this 
subject during the elder's visits. 

" I'm often cast down," he would say, " and 
our boy is never out of his mother's prayers 
and mine. We cry to the Saviour for our 
child, in the hope that he'll do for us as for 
the poor outlandish Canaanite ; " and he would 
look around, get the Bible, read the passage, 
and pray for " them that were far from home, 
but as near to God as ever." 

Ah, children of praying parents, if you are 
wicked, you are doubly guilty. If you be 
poor, but have this heritage, you are rich. If 
you be weak, but have this support, you are 
strong. If you be lowly, but have this Mess- 
ing, you are of honourable descent. Cowper 
wrote well : — 



« 



My boast is not that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthroned and rulers of the earth ; 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise — 
The son of parents passed into the skies." 



And England's greatest living poet says,- 



i< 



Tis only noble to be good; 

Kind hearts are more than coronets, 
And simple faith than Norman blood.' 
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[Again Harriet was about to interpose, but 
Johnny cut her short : " Go on, uncle, please."] 

Many years passed, and little Martha, whose 
wondering eyes opened solemnly that night as 
the thin wasted hand was laid on her, was now 
grown to be a tall, fair young girl, who might 
be seen near the head of the minister's Bible- 
class, which had grown larger and larger of late, 
till the session room could hold it no longer. 
And somehow a strange, earnest feeling was in 
it. The young people lingered about and spoke 
of strange things that were happening — of 
souls awakened, and congregations awe-struck, 
and believers rejoicing. It was summer-time 
in 18 — , and the common talk everywhere was 
of religion. People were being smitten of con- 
science, and even their bodies were seized in a 
way of which men spoke at first with bated 
breath. By-and-by all sorts of speculations 
were afloat about it. As the tide marches 
along the sandy beach, so the mysterious wave 
rolled on, taking up, like the tide, the colour of 
the ground it covered. William watched these 
bodily effects, and had many a talk about them 
with the elder. 

(68?) 12 



178 THE CURE FOR CARK 

" They show," he would say, " strong feeling 
of some kind. We must find out from the 
Bible and from time its value ; only I hope 
the Word will be taught thoroughly in these 
times." 

The elder was not sure about this, even 
feared it was hostile to God's work, and quoted 
with great emphasis, " Thine arrows are sharp 
in the heart of the king's enemies ; whereby the 
people fall under thee." Still, he could not 
think William opposed to anything so good as 
revived religion, and waited wisely to see how 
it would be. 

But a new turn was given to his thoughts 
by a letter from Charlie, the like of which 
had never come before. It was serious and 
thoughtful. The father and mother read it 
with streaming eyes, blessed God, and hoped 
that the same rushing mighty wind that had 
shaken strong hearts at home was moving their 
son's in India. The truth was, Charlie had 
made the acquaintance of a Scottish mission- 
ary, whose words and prayers recalled his 
home-life and bade fair to make him a new 
man. 
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Passing one day through a less-frequented 
part of Calcutta in company with an English 
adventurer like himself, a commotion attracted 
their notice. 

"Holloa, Charlie, what's the row? Let's 
see." 

" Never mind — come on." 

" Now, Charlie, don't be a fool ; we'll have 
a lark." 

In the middle of a throng stood a gentle- 
man whose light attire prevented their recog- 
nizing him as a minister. He had been preach- 
ing, then a Brahmin rudely interrupted him 
and provoked discussion. The missionary re- 
plied gently, but the Brahmin lost his temper, 
became abusive, and threatened violence. The 
mob sided with him, and the missionary's posi- 
tion was becoming uncomfortable. Elbowing 
Hindus right and left very unceremoniously, 
Charlie and his friend made their way to his 
side, and by signs and gestures of a very 
expressive kind intimated that if anybody 
wanted to show fight they were ready. This 
was quite enough, for the poor creatures had 
no idea of attacking a couple of "Inglese 
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sahibs." An acquaintance with the missionary- 
followed, and Charlie was at least repaid for 
this little bit of knighthood. 

Hence his letter, which his father took down 
to show to Mrs. Gordon. Judge of his sur- 
prise, as he passed through the little gate and 
to the door with brisker steps than usual, to 
find the house filled with weeping. 

" Oh, my sin ! oh, my sin ! " Yes, it was 
Martha's voice, broken with sobs and mixed 
with the suppressed strong crying of her 
brother. " Oh ! is there any hope for me ?" 

" Yes, dear ; he will not cast any out," the 
poor mother was trying to say, but she was 
too agitated to be clear. 

The elder forgot his letter, his son, every- 
thing but the truth ; and that night was spent 
in reading, praying, and soothing the troubled 
household. Again the Bible was THE CURE 
FOR CARE. It was Well for them that their 
minds were filled with the waters of the Word, 
which the Lord himself was now turning into 
new wine. Their alarm subsided into a quiet 
trust in Jesus, whom they saw as the Lamb of 
^ Ood — ^not as a pictuie \>eio\:Q the eye, but as 
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offered in the word to the reason and con- 
science of the sinner. They rested on him^ 
thus seen in the gospel, and had peace. 

For days but one thing could be talked of ; 
and another letter from Charlie arrived before 
the first had been read to them. It was more 
hopeful still. Mr. Lockhart was in high spirits, 
and " the mother," as he always called his pious 
wife, had renewed her youth. " Dear parents," 
Charlie wrote, " I have been a wayward child 
and a sore trouble to you. It was well for 
me there was a missionary to the heathen, for 
though he did not come for the like of me, I 
was as bad as the heathen. But I mean to 
turn a new leaf, to go home to you, and make 
up to you for all my badness." 

" Oh ! " the elder said, " if he only knew 
Jesus and depended on him, I would count 
my prayers heard ; I feel like Simeon in 
the gospel. We gave our child to God in 
prayer ; the Lord will surely take him yet for 
his own. The promise is to us and to our 
children ; " and he looked round for the Bible, 
read the passage, and poured out his heart to 
God for the wanderer in a far country^ 
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And, true to his word, Charlie came home, 
and found himself among the old scenes ; but 
how much had become new ! Every heart 
was full to the brim of one thing, and the least 
agitation sent a little over; and so it happened 
that most of the talk was about religion. 
Charlie was very satisfactory as a son, but 
much of this seriousness he did not imderstand. 
His father failed to satisfy him. His old 
favourite, Martha, from whom he seemed most 
willing to learn, if one could judge from his 
anxiety to speak with her, could not explain 
much. Only one thing she knew — whereas 
she was blind, now she saw. William felt an 
interest in Charlie, whose rambles had given 
him enough knowledge of men and things to 
make him companionable. His was not a 
mind to be won through feeling; his judg- 
ment must be satisfied ; and when William 
showed him how sin could be pardoned and 
yet God be just — how in being pardoned our 
nature is renewed by the Holy Ghost — and 
how men keep from wrong because love binds 
them to the Holy One — a new light dawned 
on bim. Here was something he often heard. 
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but never felt or saw before. Slowly but 
sincerely he received the truth, and as he did, 
he drew nearer to his father. They could talk 
together as friends. 

"Father," he said one day, "I tremble to 
think of professing religion. Oh, I have been 
so bad ! If I disgraced it — " 

" My son," said the old man, " I have had 
many cares in my life, and for long you were 
not the least of them. One book was the 
'Cure for Care' to me. I read it, and God 
was speaking to me. Then I prayed and 
spoke to God. Even telling him my griefs 
lightened them, and somehow he always helped 
me. If you do the same, you will find him a 
help too. He says, * Fear thou not ; for I am 
with thee : be not dismayed ; for I am thy 
God.' If you want to serve him, set about it 
and cast your care upon him. He careth for 
you. His power, love, and faithfulness are all 
on your side, if you believe in Christ. Read 
the Thirty-seventh Psalm, and think of the 
promise : I mind it best in the metre : — 

' Set thou thy trust upon the Lord, 
And be thou doing good. 
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And so thou in the land shalt dwell. 
And verily have food.' 

That word has been health and strength to 
me when — " The old man could not say any- 
more. He looked round for the Bible, read 
the psalm, and prayed; and in that prayer 
father and son were one again — one in love, 
one in the hope of the gospeL 

Uncle Thomas's voice at this point became 
husky. He could read no more, and seemed 
well inclined to a good cry, which he tried to 
work off by a fit of coughing. But it would 
not do. He crumpled up his paper, and, speak- 
ing very fast, added, " I can't go on — in fact, 
it's no use. I'll tell you the rest. Charlie is 
— a name — ^I put — ^in fact, I'm Charlie myself, 
and Mr. Lockhart is my father, and the widow 
is grandmother, and your aunt here, Mary, is 
little Martha. I always remembered her as 
the innocent little girl whom I liked to please, 
and the thought of her kept me from much 
evil; and when I came back, I was disap- 
jK)inted at finding her no more a little girl. But 
I liked to please lier ^ViV \ wad when the Lord 
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showed me how to be good, by trusting Christ 
and following him — But I need not tell you 
the rest. You must be very tired already. 
So we'll go up to grandmother, shall we ? " 

And, regarding their aunt with a new in- 
terest, the little troop went upstairs, declaring 
they had had a delightful story — all about 
people they knew, and about how God brought 
things round for good if we only trusted him. 

"Oh yes," said the old man, "the Lord 
minds the chirping of a sparrow, and ye are 
of more value than many sparrows, as he said 
in his sermon." He looked round ; the Bible 
was laid beside him ; he read the chapter, and 
closed the Old Year with thanksgiving for the 
past and prayer for the New Year, to which 
every one, old and young, added a hearty 
Amen. 



THE END. 
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